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PREFACE. 


In  presenting  "Sowing  and  Reaping"  to  the  consideration  of  the  friends  of  Sunday  School  Song,  we  have  tried 
to  meet  the  ever  increasing  needs  pertaining  to  the  use  of  sacred  song  in  the  school,  as  well  as  the  demand  for 
excellence  in  typography,  press  work,  paper,  binding  &c. 

Careful  attention  has  been  given  to  the  selection  of  hymns  suitable  for  the  various  occasions  which  further 
the  interests  of  the  school,  and  also  to  provide  for  the  Prayer,  Praise,  and  Gospel  service.  A  partial  classification 
of  subjects  which  may  be  of  use  to  the  leader,  is  given  below. 

Praying  that  the  blessing  of  the  great  Master  may  rest  upou  both  the  singer  and  the  song,  '"Sowing  and 
Reaping"  it  respectfully  submitted. 

J.  H.  KURZEXKNABE. 

CLASSIFICATION  OF  SUBJECTS. 

Awakening 46,  52,  73.  88, 112, 136, 141. 159  Meeting  and  Parting 10,  23. 158, 162 

Birth  of  Christ 118, 119, 120, 121, 122  Mission 42.  147.  148 

Children's  Day 14  22,  24. 130.  Ii5.  167  Pardon 7,  57.  79,  88.  93,  141,  164 

Christian  Activity  and  Work  15.  4.,  56,  62.  64.  65,  76  Praise 13,  21,  34,  36.  37,  45,  47,  59  61,  80.  85.  94, 114  121 

Christian  Life  and  Experience 43.51.58, 101,129,156,161  Prodigal 113  128  165 

Christian  Warfare 44,  50,  60,  72, 140  Refuge  and  Deliverance 55  S9, 123, 142  152,  in 

Coming  to  Christ 41.  74,  82. 153  Rest  and  Peace 53. 8  ,  102 

Divine  Guidance 9.  87.  144. 168  Resurrection 69,  95.  96,  97,  9S.  99, 10n 

Divine  Presence 6,67, 109,111, 149  Sabbath  Day 8, 108 

Faith  and  Hope 10,43  Saviour  and  Friend 35  40,78.  83, 105, 13',  150, 151 

Guardian  Care 27  68.106  Service  and  Obedience 31.60,72.117  129,157 

Heaven  and  Home 54.  70,  77,  86,  90,  134, 137, 162. 170  Sowing  and  Reaping 3,  5.  32, 172 

Heavenly  Recognition 18,133,158  Temperance 116 

Infant 11,  24,  ?6. 121. 151. 155. 167  Temptation 75 

Invitation 20,49,82  84, 110, 136,159,160  Time  and  Eternitv 16,  38,90,127  142, 156 

Joy  and  Salvation 9,  33,  48, 128,  138. 161, 166  Trust  and  Confidence 26,  28,  30. 125, 132  139 

Judgment  Day 29.  9i  133  Watchfulness 12.  91. 103  145 

Love 25,  33.  74, 126, 146, 154  Worship 19.  66,  104,  107, 115.  122,  124, 131 

Caution.— The  words  and  music  of  almost  all  the  pieces  in  "  Sowing  and  Reaping"  are  copyright  property.  It  must  be 
understood  that  all  rights  of  republication  of  either  the  words  or  the  music,  separate  or  combined,  in  any  manner  or  form 
whatever,  are  reserved,  and  will  be  defended  by  the  owners  of  the  copyrights. 
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SOWING  AND  REAPING. 
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1.  Countless  seeds  we  all  are     sow-ing   In  the  soil    of     oth-er  hearts  ;Soonor  late,  forgoodore  -  vil,  Ev-ery 

2.  Careless  sow-ing,  howit    deepens  Shades  of  sorrow,  guilt  and  gloom  ;  Careful  sowing,  how  it  sweetens  All  the 

3.  If    in  righteousness  we're  sowing,  Every  seed  matures  its  kind;  In  God'speaceandfavorgrowing,  Richest 

4.  Choicest  seeds,  then,  let  us  scatter,Now  with  hope,  and  now  with  tears;  Waitingfordivineapproval,  Through  the 
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bud    of      fruit-age  starts. , 

Wvesta      w^shall   find!    [Sow'ing'reap"iag'      for     the  Mas"teri       Let    us  toil  with  thought  and  care ; 
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har-vests      we  shall  find. 
glad     e  -  ter  -  nal  years. 
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smile,   a     song,    a    prayer. 
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REJOICE,  SALVATION  IS  FREE. 

J.  H.  KURZEXKNABE 
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1.  Ye    mor-tals,  awake  with  grateful  song,  A-  way    with  sor-  row  and   gloom;  Let   mil-  sic  herjoy  -  ful 

2.  Ye    heav-en-  ly  gates  your  bars  unfold.  Ye  choirs   ce  -  les     -     tial     sing;  While  pen  -  i-tents,  weary, 

3.  When  none  could  forguiltand  sin  atone,  None  save     a      ruin    -     ed     world;  'TwasJe-sus,  whose  mighty 

4.  O     sin- ner,  He  gave  His  life    for  thee;  Canst  thou  not  yet  be-lieve?    A     par-don  iswait-ing, 
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notes   pro- long,  For  sin- nersare  com  -  ing  home, 

faint,  and  cold,  Their  burdens  to     Je   -  sus  bring, 

pow'r    a  -  lone,  Our  foe      to  de-struc -  tion  hurled, 

full     and  free;   Ac-  cept      it.and  thou  shalt  live. 
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Re-  joice,  sal  -  va  -  tion  is        free, 
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ners   there  is      room;    The  Saviour's  waiting  to  wel-come  thee,    O      will      you 


•     -0- 
come. 


§&; 


^Ffa 


^ 


=P=t=t=f: 


P 


-y— y— y- 


i/     '      "    "    "    v  *r 

Copyright,  1M89,  by  J,  H.  KL'KZKNKNABK. 


mm 


§1 


SOWING  PRECIOUS  TRUTHS. 


F.  M.  D. 


$ 


:¥=3=3 


±Ei=i^= 


^-=f- 


vrt 


3: 


=t=t 


t- 


Frank  M.  DAvr.s. 


Eg^^^ 


1.  Sow-  ing,  sweet-ly,   ev  -  er      seeds    of     kind-ness,     As     we      on   our   mis-sion    joy  -  ful      go; 

2.  Sow- ing,    sun-shine  when  the  dark- ness  gath- ers,    Poinding    lost  ones  to    the      liv  -  ing    way; 

3.  Sow- ing,    precious  truths  a  -  mong   the    low  -  ly,     Foil' wing    in     the  steps  that    Je  -  sus    trod; 
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Tell-  ing  meekly  how  the  Messed  Je  -  sus  Died  for  love  of  mortals  here  be-  low. 

Makinggladsomeheartthat'ssadandlonely,WorkingfortheMasterdaybyday.   \  Sow-in  g  for  Je  -  sus, 
Lift- ing  up  the  weary,  faint,  and  fallen,  Leading  them,  in  kindness,  home  to  God. , 
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Sowing  as  we  go,       sowing  as  we  go  ; 
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Je  -  sus,  Sowing  precious  truths  below. 
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EVER  NEAR. 


J.  H.  K. 
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1.  Ev  -   er  near,      ev  •    er  near,     Je  -  sus,  blessed      Sav  -  iour;    Why  should  mor-tals  doubt  or    fear, 

2.  Ev  -  er  near,      ev  -    er  near,  Think  not 'tis  to   -  mor  -  row;      Je  -    sus   w  ipes  the  pres  -  ent  tear, 

3.  Ev  -   er  near,      ev  -    er  near,      In  the  day  of       sad-  ness;  Through  the  darkness  shall     ap-pear. 
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Refrain. 
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Bless  -  ed      with   Thy        fav   -    or. 
From  the      eye      of  sor    -  row. 

Christ!  the      star      of        glar1   -  ness. 


Ev      -        -       er        near, 

Ev  -  er    near  Thy     lov  -  ing  side, 


Ev     -  er 

There   no      e  -    vil 
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near;  Those     who  love     their    Sav  -  iour  dear,   Find     Him  ev  -  er, 

may     be  -  tide  ; 
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1  NEED  THY  PARDON,  LORD. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  I      need  Thy  par  -  don,  Lord,  Be  -  fore     Thy  feet      I      bow;     On    Thy      for-  give  -  ness 

2.  I      need  Thy  par  -  don,  Lord,  My     on    -   ly  hope   art   Thou;  With-  out    Thee,  all         is 

3.  I      need  Thy  par -don,  Lord,  On     me     Thy  grace    be  -  stow;       O,  cleanse  my  heart     and 
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I        de  -  pend,  O  send  Thy  par  -  don  now. 

dark   and  drear;  O  send  Thy  light  just  now. 

make     it    pure,  O  send  for-  give-  ness  now. 
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send  Thy  par  -  don   now;  Wash    out    my  sins    and  make  me  pure,  O    send    Thy  par-don    now. 
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Mrs.  E.  ST.  Turner. 


SWEET  DAY  OF  THE  LORD. 


.7.  II.  Kl'RZENKNAIiK. 
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1.  Sweet  day  of  the  Lord,  we  hail  thee  with  joy, We  welcome  thee  gladly  once  more  ;  A-  bove  all  the  cares  and 

2.  Oh.brightisthe  hour  when  spent  in  His  house,  And  precious  the  moments  of  peace;  The  flame  of  our  hearts  shall 

3.  The   Lord   in    Mis  house  a  -  bid  -  eth     to-day,  His  spirit  gives  comfort  to  all  :   Then  come,  ask  for  mercy, 

4.  Sweet  day  of  the  Lord,  sweet  sabbath  on  earth, Thy  hours  of  refreshment  we  love  ;  Our  songs  shall  ascend  in 
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la  -  bors  of  life,  Our  songs  of  de  -  vo-  tion  shall  soar.  -, 
kin  -  die  anew,  And  love  and  de  -  vo-  tion  in  -  crease.  ( 
pardon,  and  grace,  Give  heed  to  His  sweet,  loving  call.    I 

rapture  and  praise,  And  soar  in  their  fullness  a-bove.     ' 
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Up     to  the  presence  of     In  -  fi  -nite  Love,  We 
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rise  in  our  worship  to  -  day  ; 


Ask-ing  His  blessing,  His  blessing  divine, We  joyfully  bear  it   a  -  way. 
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Alexcenah  Thomas. 


SAVIOUR,  GUIDE  US. 


L.  H.  PAHTHEMOJiE. 
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1.  By  Thy  hand,  oh   blessed     Saviour,    We  are  guid-ed  ev' -  ry     day;     And  Thy  lov- ing  eye     is 

2.  If   our  way-worn  feet  grow  wea  -ry,    As    we  jour   ney  tliro  the  land,       We  must  put  our  trust  in 

3.  When  our  hearts  are  aching,  bleeding,  From  the  burd-ens   we  must  bear,      We  will  lean  on  Thee,  dear 
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Refrain. 
Walking  in     the  blessed    path    -    way,       In  the 
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beam -ing  Kind- ly     on        us      all      the    way.    } 
de  -    sus;  He  will    lead     us      by      the   hand.   [•     Walking   in    the  blessed    pathway  here,  In    the 
Sa-viour,  Trusting   in      Thy   constant    care.    ) 
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Oh,  how  sweet  will  be   the  jour  -   ney,    To  the  mansions  built  a-  bove 
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sunshine  of  Thy  precious  love  ;  Oh,  how  sweet  will  be  our  journey  there,  To  the  mansions  built  a-bove 
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WE  ALL  SHALL  MEET. 


Mrs.  R.  W.  Beers. 
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1.  Hail!  sweetest,  dear-est  tie   that  binds  Our  glow-ing  hearts  in    one;       Hail!  dearest  hope  that 
•1.  From  eastern  skies,  from  northern  lands,  From  western  hill  and  plain ;   From  southern  climes.the 
3.   No    hope  deferred,  no    part-  ing  sigh,  That  blessed  meeting  knows  ;There  friendship  beams  from 
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Refrain. 
It  is 


the  hope, 
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tunes  our  minds  To  sing  what  grace  hath  done. 
Brother  bands  May  hope  to  meet  a-  gain, 
ev'  -  ry  eye,  And  hope  immor-tal  grows. 
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'Tis  the  hope,  blessed  hope,  Which  gospel  grace  hath 
'Tis  the  hope,  blessed  hope, Which  Love  serene  hath 
'Tis  the  hope,  blessed  hope, Which  Love  divine  hath 
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ROOM  IN  THINE  ARMS,  DEAR  JESUS. 


11 


Emma  Pitt. 


DUET  AND  CHORUS. 
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1.  Room    in  Thine  arms,  dear  Je  -  sus,  For     lit  -  tie    ones  like    me; 
'2.  Room    in  Thine  arms,  dear  Je  -  sus,  Why  should  I      stay     a    -  way? 
8.  Room    in  Thine  arms,  dear  Je  -  sus,  As      in      the    days    of      old ; 
4.  And    when  we  meet  Thee,  Saviour,  In    yon  bright  hap  -  py   home; 
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I'll    go     to   Thee,  dear 
With  words  of     love    so 
While  Thou  so   sweet  -  ly 

In  Thy  dear  arms  Thou'lt 
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Sav  -  iour,  Where  I      shall  hap  -  py 
ten  -  der,  Thou  bid's  me    come  to  - 
call  -  est,     I'll      en  -  ter     in     Thy 
fold      us,     For  there    is       ev  -  er     ] 
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Room  for      me,   room  for      me;     Room  in  the  arms    of       Je  -  sus,  For     lit -tie  ones  like    me. 
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WILL  JESUS  FIND  US  WATCHING? 


Makv  B.  Peck. 
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1.  Our  home  is    yon  -  fler   fair-  er  land,  We  are    but  pil-  grims  here; 

2.  It  may  be  in  the  morning  bright,  When  hopes  mount  to  the  skies; 
.'!.  It  may  he  in  the  surg-ing  tide  Of  sin's  be-witch  -  ing  thrall, 
4.  Then  grant  to   us,       O    Fa-  ther  dear,  Thy  grace  to  watch  and  pray; 
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The   day  and  hour    is 
It     may  be    at      the 
Can    we    put  all   those 
And  give   us  faith  and 
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He  find    us  watching, 
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near  at  hand,  When  Je  -    sus  shall      ap  -  pear.  ■. 

morn  or  night,    That  .le  -    sus  pass  -    es  by.  ( 

charms  a  -  side,  When  sounds  the  heav'n  -  ly  call?  I 

love  sin-  cere,    Thy   call  -    ing     to         o   -  bey.  ' 
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And    will  the  Lord  then  find  us    watching, 
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-    ing    for  that  hour;    Read-y     to     em-bark  with  Him,  For  the  ce- les  -  tial   shore. 
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Watching,  waiting  for  that  hour;     Read-y      to     em-bark  with  Him, 
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for      that  hour; 
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Watching  and  wait  -  ing,     watching  and  wait  -  ing,    Eead-y     to      go      when  comes   the    hour; 
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Watching  and  wait  -  ing,  watching    and  wait  -  ing,       Read  -  y    when    the      Lord     shall  come. 
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AWAKE,  AND  SING  THE  SONG. 


Rbad. 
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Awake,  and 
Sing  of  His 
Sins  on  your 
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sing  the  son 
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Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb;  Wake,ev'ry  heart, and  ev'ry  tongue,  To  praise  the  Savior's  name, 
dy  -  ing  love,  Sing  of  His  ris- ing  pow'r,  Sing  how  lie  in-  tercedes  a-  bove  For  us, whose  sins  He  bore, 
heav'nlyway,  Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing;  Sing  on,  re  -  joic-ing  ev'-rydny   In  Christ,  th' eternal  King* 
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THE   FLOWERS'   PRAISE. 


J.  H.  kURZENKNABE. 


1.  The  welcome  flow'  rs  are  blossoming;  In  joyous  troops  revealed, They  lift  their  dewy  buds  and  bells,  In 

2.  They  come  with  genial  airs  and  skies,In  summer' s  golden  prime ;  And  to  the  stricken  world  give  back  Lost 

3.  Re  -  deem-er   of  a  fallen  race!  Most  merciful  of  kings!  Thy  hallow'd  words  have  cloth 'd  with  pow'r  These 
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gard-en,  mead,  and  field: 
E  -  den's  bliss- ful  clime: 
frail  and  beauteous  things : 

**  L*     *    *    *    *    * — *     *  ■ 

V                                V 
They  lurk    in    ev'  -  ry   sun-  less  path, Where 

Out  -  shin  -  ing  Sol  -  o  -  mou  they  come,  And 

All  taught  of  God,  they  year-ly   speak  Their 

for-est  children  tread; 
go  full  soon  a -way; 
mes-sag-es     of  love; 
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Refrain. 
To-day 
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brings  grateful  praise  To 
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dot,  like  stars,  the  sa-cred  turf  Which  lies     a  -  bove  the  dead,  j 
yet  like  him  they  meekly  breathe  True  wisdom,  while  they  stay.  >  To-day  bring  grateful,  grateful  praise  To 
bid    us    fix   for  life  and  death,  Our  hearts  and  hopes  a  -bove.  ) 
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our  King,    Glad  lial 
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le  -  lu  -  jahs  raise,  Let   the    children    sing. 
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ior,  King,   Glad  hal  -  le 


lu  -  jahs,    to     His  praise,  Let    the     children    sing. 
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AWAKE,  MY  SOUL. 


Handel. 
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1.  A  -    wake,  my   soul,  stretch  ev    -  'ry  nerve,  And     press  with   vig  -  or 

2.  A       cloud  of     wit  -  ness  -  es        a  -  round,  Hold      thee    in      full    sur 

3.  Blest  Sav -ior,     in  -  tro  -  duced    hy  Thee,  Have        I        my    race    be 
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heavenly  race 
get  the    steps 
crown' d  with  vict'- 
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demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  im-  mor-  tal  crown,  And  an  immor-  tal  crown. 
al  -  read  -  y  trod,  And  onward  urge  thy  way,  And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
ry,    at     Thy   feet    I'll       lay  my  lion-  ors    down,       I'll       lay  my  honors  down. 
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Nancy  A.  Priest. 
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OVER  THE  RIVER. 
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1.  O-ver  the  riv-er  they  beck-on  me,  Loved  ones  who've  crossed  to  thefar-therside  ;  The  gleam  of  their  snowy 

2.  O-ver  the  riv-er,  the  boatman  pale   Car-ried     a  -  noth-er;  the  household  pet  Passed  outinthegentle, 

3.  All  of  the  glow  of  this  sun-set's  gold,  Flushes  the  riv-er  and  yon  bright  shore  ;When,  standing  beside  the 
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robes  I  see,  Their  voices  are  lost  in  the  dash-ing  tide.  There'sonewithringletsot  sun-ny  gold,  And 
flow-ing  gale  ; 'Twas  Minnie,  my  darling,  I  see  her  yet:  She  crossed  her  bosom  with  loving  hands,  And 
wa  -  ters  cold,  I'll  list  for  the  souud  of  theboatman'soar,  I'll  see  the  gleam  of  the  coming  sail,  And 
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eyes  th'reflectionofheaven'sownblue;  He  crossed;  the  twilight  so  gray  and  cold,  The  mist  has  hid  him  from 

entered  in- to  the  phantom  bark;  We  felt     it  glide  from  the  sil  -  ver  sands,  And  all   our  sunshine  grew 

watch  the  boat  as  it  gains  the  strand:  Then,  pass  from  sight  with  the  boatman  pale,  To  reach  the  shore  of  the 
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OVER  THE  RIVER -Concluded. 
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mortal  view:  None  saw  the  angel  who  met  him  there, To  take  him  into  the  mansion  fair:  Over  the  riv-er, 
strangely  dark;  We  know  she's  sate  on  the  farther  side,  Where  all  the  ransomed  and  blest  abide:  Over  the  river, 
spirit  land;  I'll  know  the  loved  ones  who'vegone  before,  And  how  they'll  greet  me,  when  I  erosso'er:  Over  the  river, 
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Refrain. 
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crys-  tol  riv-er,  My  brother  waits  to  welcome  me.  10 

mys- tic  riv-er,  My  childhood's  idol  waits  for  me.  >■ 

peaceful  riv-er,  The  an-gel  waits  to  car-  ry  me.     J  Over  the  riv 


ver  the  riv       -       er,     o 
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riv      -      er,     Loved  ones  are  wait         -  ing  and  watch  -  ing    for    me. 

watching  for  me;  Loved  ones  are  wait-  ing,  Loved  ones  are  watching,  Waiting  and  watching  for  me. 
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WHAT  A  GATHERING  THAT  WILL  BE. 


J.  H.  K. 
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J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  At  the  sounding ofthe trumpet, when  thesaintsaregatber'dhorue.WewiUgreeteachother  by  thecrystal 

2.  When  the  angel  ofthe  Lord  prodaimsthattiiueshallbeno  more,  Weshallgather  and  fhesav'dand  ransom'd 

3.  At  the greatandnnaljudgnient, when  thehiddencomestolight,When  theLordinallHisglo-ry    we  shall 

4.  When  the  golden  harps  are  sounding  and  the  angel  bauds  proclaim,  In  triumphant  strains,  the  glorious  jubi- 
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see, 
see, 
lee, 
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crystal  sea,  With  the  friends  and  all  the  lov'd  onesthere  a  -    wait-  ing    us    to  come;  What  a 

glad-  ly  see,Then    to        meet  a-  gain     to-  geth-  er    on    the    bright  ce  -  les-  tial  shore:  What  a 

we  shall  see.At     the        bid-ding  of    our    Sa-viour,  "Come,ye  blessed,     to  my  right."  What  a 

ju  -  bi- lee.Then  to       meetaudjoin    to    sing  the  song    of       Mo- ses   and  the  Lamb,  What  a 
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What     a      gath    -  -       'nng, 

gath-'ring    of      the    faith  -  ful    that    will      be!      What      a      gath-'ring  of  the  lov'd  ones, when  we'll 
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From  "  Song  Treasury.' 
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'ring,         At    the    sounding  of    the  glorious    ju  -  bi  -  lee! 
meet  with  one  a  -  noth  -  er,    At    the    sounding  of    the  glorious    ju-bi-lee! 


S 


^^^ 


What  a 
What  a 


*t 


££ 


i  L»  t/  ?  p   "   ' 

gath        -        'ring,  gath        -        'ring, 

gath'ring  when  the  friends  and  all  the  dear  ones  meet  each  other,  What  a  gath' ring  of  the  faithful  that  will  he ! 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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1.  Our  Father,  which  art  in 

heaven,  hallowed  .    .    . 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  .    . 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into 
temptation,  but  deliver  .    . 
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us   from 
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name, 
bread ; 

evil; 


Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy 

will  be  done  in 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as 
For  Thine  is  the  kingdom, and 
the  power,  and  the  glory,  for 
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give  our 
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heaven, 
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THE  THREE  CALLERS. 


Chas.  Swain. 
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J.   H.  KUKZENKNABE. 
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1.  Morn  called  fondly  to  a      fair  boy  straying  'Mid    gold  -  en    meadows  rich  with  clo  -  ver    dew, 

2.  Noon corueth, but  the  hoy,  to  manhood  growing, Heeds  not    the  time, — he  sees  but  one    sweet  form: 

3.  Night  tappeth  gently  at  the  casement,gleaming '  Mid  flick'ring   twi-light  and  the  sun  -  set     low; 
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And     so      she  smiles  and  waves  to  him    a-  dieu 
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She  calls, — but  still  he  thinks  of  naught  save  playing,  And     so      she  smiles  and  waves  to  him    a- dieu  ; 

One  fair    young  face.from  bow'r  of  jessamine  glowing;  And    all      his      lov-  ing  heart  with  bliss  is  warm: 

A    gray  hair'd  wan-der-  er    is    sad   -   ly  dreaming  O'er    pleas-ures  gone, — as  all  life's  pleasures  go  : 
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While    he,    still    mer- ry  with  his  flow  - 'ry    store,Dreamsnotthatmom,  sweet  morn  returns  no  more. 

So     noon,   un  -  no-ti-ced,  seeks  the  west-era   shore;  The  man     for-  gets  that  noon  re-turns  no  more. 

Night  calls  him      to    her    as  he  leaves  his    door,    So  dark    and      si-  lent,- — he    re-turns  no  more. 
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Henry  Francis  Lyte. 
a    f    f.  Andante  maestoso. 
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1.  Praise  my  soul,  the  King  ot  heav  -  en,     To 

2.  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  pow  -  er,     To 

3.  Father-like     He  tends  and  spares  us,  Well  our 
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Frank  L.  Armstrong. 
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His    feet  thy  trib-ute bring;  Ransomed,  healed,  restored  for- 
our  fa  -  tbers  in    dis- tress,  Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for- 


fee  -  ble  frame  He  knows,  In  His  hands  He  gent-  ly 
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giv  -  en,  Who  like  me  His  praise  should  sing?  Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  Praise  the  ev-  er  -  last-  ingKing. 
ev  -  er,  Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to   bless.      Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  Glor-ious    in  His  faithfulness! 
bears  us,  lies-cues  lis    from  all  our 


foes;      Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  Wide- ly     as  His  mer-cy  flows. 
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Praise  Hi  m !  PraiseHim !  Praise  Him !  Praise  Him !  Praise  Him !  Praise  Him ! 

Heaven  and  earth,  and  time,  and  space,  [Praise  the  God  of  grace. 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY. 


D.  W.  Ebert. 

3b= 


Geo.  J.  Kuezenknabe. 


mm 


-;— v 


-«?- 


F^*1 


1.  Glad  -  ly     wecoine,this  day      of  flowers,  To      glo  -  ri  -  fy    our  King,  And    fairest  bloom, from 

2.  Praise  Him  who  made  the  world  so      fair,  The  birds  to  trill  their  song;  The  fruits  and  flow-ers 

3.  Through  life's  bright  morn, Thee, Lord!  we  greet;  Accept  the  gifts  we  bring:  These  hearts  and  voic-es, 
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sum  -  mer  bowers,In  -  to     Thy   house  we    bring. 

ev'  -  ry  -  where,  To  spring  in    counts  less  throng. 

make  them  meet    To     praise  the    chil-dren's  King. 
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'Tis    chil-dren's  Day!  'Tis   chil-dren's  Day  !  Let 
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chil-  dren      all      re  -  joice  ;    In  sweet-  est    lay,  Lift      up     to  -  day    A     cheer-fnl  heart  and   voice. 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 
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J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


W.  G.  Tomek. 


-  rs  ■  fr— N— ft— ft 


d= 


3=33 


i=i=s=i=r 


-i  i  'J. 


3tS 


r 


1.  Godbewithyoutillwemeeta-  gain;  By  Hiscounselsguide,  uphold  you,  With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you; 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain;'NeathHiswingsprotectinghideyou,  Dai-  lymamia  stilldivide  you; 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain ;  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you,  Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you ; 
od  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ;  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you,  Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you ; 


Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meetagain. 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  Tillwemeet,  tillwemeet,  till  wemeet,  Till  wemeetat  Jesus 
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feet  Till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet,  Godbewithyoutillwemeeta  -  gain, 

feet;  Till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  wemeet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meetagain. 
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OUR  HEARTS  O'ERFLOW  WITH  PRAISES. 

C  INFANT  CLASS.) 


Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  Dear  Lord,  Thy    lit  -  tie     lambs  are      we,  Thy    blessings  come  to   share;  Thy  grace  has  kept  113 

2.  Our  hearts,  dear  Lord,  are     flll'd  with     glee,  Our  bauds  with  flowers,     too  ;  Love's  trib-  ute  now  we 

3.  Lord,  keep    us      safe  with  -  in     Thy    fold,   As      car  -  ols  bright  we   raise;    To    cheer  the  hearts  of 
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Refrain. 


Thee,  Like  sliel  -  ter'd  bios-  soms  fair, 
bring  to  Thee,  Af  -  fee-  tion's  em  -  blem  true, 
young     and      old,  Through  all     our  chang-  ing    days. 


Our  hearts  o'er-  flow  with    prais   -  es,      Ac 
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cept    the    off'- ring    meet;  The    fra  -  grance  of     Thy  children's  love,  In     trib-  ute  pure  and   sweet. 
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JESUS  LOVES  ME. 
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E.  E.  Rexfoed. 


W.  H.  Pontics. 


ven    me! 
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1 .  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  e  -  ven    me! 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  day  by   day 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  I       re-  peat 


All  un-  wor  -  thy     tho'    I      be, 
Oil !  what  tho't  could  sweeter   be! 
He  will  lead   me      on   my     way; 
And  the  words  are  wondrous  sweet: 
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Careless  of     His  word  or 
Let    it  draw  and     keep  me 
And  the  love  He    giv  -  eth 
Je  -  sus  loves  me,   and  will 
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will,         Je  -  sus 
near        Him  who:- 
me,          Day  by 
be,         Friend  a   - 
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loves    me,   loves  me 
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day      will     sweeter 
bove      all   friends  to 
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love  was      pardon  bought;   He  will  love    me      to    the     end,    Kindest, 
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26  LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 

Eev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  ■  A.  J.  Showai.tek. 
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1.  What  a     fel- lowship,what  a    joy  di- viue,Lean-ing  on    the  ev- er-last- ing  arms  ;  What  a  blessedness, 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pil-grim  way,  Lean-ing  on    the  everlasting  arms  ;  Oh, how  bright  the  path 

3.  What  have  I      to  dread,  what  have  I  to  fear,  Lean-ing  on    the  ev-  er-last-iug  arms  ?  I  have  blessed  peace 
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what    a  peace  is  mine,Leaniug  on  the  ev-  er-last-  ing  arms.   Lean      -        in; 

grows  from  day  to  day,  Leaning  on   the  ev-  er-last-  ing  arms. 

with  my  Lord  so  near, Leaning  on   the  ev-  er-last-  ing  arms.  Lean-ing  on  Je-  sus,  lean-ing  on   Je-  sus, 
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Safe  and  secure  from  all 
Safe  and  secure  from  all 


a-  farms:  Lean    - 
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ing,    Leaning  on  the  ever-  lasting  arms. 


a-  larms;  Leauingon  Jesus  leaning  on  Jesus,Leaning  on  the  ev-er-  lasting  arms. 
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HE  SHALL  FEED  HIS  FLOCK. 
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Alexcknah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogdkn. 
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1.  He    shall  feed     His        flock  like  a    shepherd,     He    shall  gath- er    the      lambs  with  His    arms; 

2.  He    shall  feed    His        flock  like  a    shepherd,     He    will  guard  us    with      ten  -  der  -  est    care; 
'A.  With  His    rod     and       staff  He  will  guide  us,     Noth-  ing     ev  -  er     our      souls   can      af  -  fright ; 
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He     will    car  -  ry    them       all     in   His    Ims  -  om,  Safe  -  ly    sheltered  there  from  sin's    a  -  larms. 

In   -  to      pas-tures  of         green  He  will  lead    us,  Where  the  pure  and  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters     are. 

Thro' death's  val- ley,  with       Je  -  sus    be- side     us,     We    shall  march  to    ev  -  er  -   last  -  ins     light. 
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D.S. — Thro'  the    val-  ley    of        death  He  will  lead    us      In 
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ev  -  er  -  last-  ing    life    and     light. 
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He shall  feed  His  flock, 


*  c  t  t  r 


r 


He  shall  feed  His  flock, 
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He  shall  feed  His  flock, 


He  shall  feed  His  flock  like  a  shepherd  ; 
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28     I  WILL  GO  IN  THE  STRENGTH  OF  THE  LORD, 

Church  Missionary  Gleaner.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  In  the  path  He  hath  marked  for  my  feet ;  I  will  fol-low  the  light  of  His 

2.  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord.To  the  work  He  appoints  me  to  do;  Through  the  joy  which  His  smile  shall  af- 

3.  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,To  each  conflict  which  faith  may  require  ;.\nd  Hisgrace,as  my  shield  and  re- 
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word,  Nor  shrink  from  the  dan  -  gers     I    meet. 

■  ford,    My  soul  shall    its    vig  -  or       re  -  new. 

■  ward,  My  cour-  age    and  zeal  shall    in  -  spire. 


His  pres- ence  my  steps  shall  at -tend.  His 
His  wis  -  dom  will  guard  me  from  harm,  His 
If       He    give    the  word  of     command,    To 
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fullness  my  wants  shall  supply ;  On   Him,till  my  journey  shall  end.  My    hope  will  secure-  ly   re  -  ly. 
pow'rmy  suf-fi-cien-cy  prove;       I      trust  His ora-ni- potent  arm,      I         rest     in  His cov- e-nant  love, 
meet  and  encounter  the  foe  ;      With  sling  and  with  stone  in  my  haud,In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  will  I  go. 
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THERE'S  A  GREAT  DAY  COMING. 


29 


W.  L.  T. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  There's  a  great  clay  coming,    A  great  day  coming, There's  a  great  day  coming  by  and    by,      When  the 

2.  There's  abright  day  coming,    A  bright  day  coming,  There's  a  bright  day  coming  by  and  by,         But    its 

3.  There's  a    sad   day  coming,    A    sad    day  coming, There's  a  sad    day  coming  by  and    by,      When  the 
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saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be  parted  right  and  left ;  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  come  ?  ") 
brightness  shall  only  come  to  those  who  love  the  Lord ;  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  come  ?  >•  Are  you  read-y, 
sinner  shall  hear  his  doom, "  Depart,  I  know  ye  not; ' '  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  come  ?  j 
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Are  you  ready,  Are  you  ready  for  the  Judgment  day  ?  Are  you  ready,  Are  you  ready,    For  the  Judgment  day  ? 
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Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 
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TRUSTING  IN  THE  LORD. 
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L.  H.  Pabthemobe. 
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1.0      Fa  -  ther,    un  -    to  Thee   a-  lone,  My  life     I     glad-  ly   give ;     For      on  -    ly       as        I 

2.  The  liv  -  ing  springs  that  flow  from  Thee.New  hope  and  zeal  impart ;  And   make    de  -   to  -  tion 

3.  Give  me     the   joy       to    find  in  Thee  The  sweetest  hope  I've  known;  My     life,    my  peace,  my 

4.  The  good  with -in      my  heart,  I    own    Is     but  Thy  gift     di-  vine  ;    And      so        I       con  -  se  - 


w& 


n:  :  c  g-tf^e 


rrr 


m^mmmm 


Refrain. 
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dwell    in    Thee,  Do      I      most    tra  -   ly      live, 
deep    and     true,  With- in      my    grate- ful    heart, 
right-  eons  -  ness,  In     Thee,  O      Lord,    a  -  lone, 
•crate    to      Thee,  O      Lord,  what  first  was   Thine. 
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Trust-  ing,  trust-  ing,    trust-  ing,  trust    ing, 
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Precious  is    Thy  word  ; 


Trust   -    ing,  trust    -      ing,       Trust  -  ing 

Trust-ing,trust-ing,  trust-ing,trust-ing, 


in     the    Lord. 
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HERE  AM  I,  SEND  ME! 
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1.  Ear  -  ly   in    the  morning, bless- ed  Sav- iour,  Sam  -  uel  like    I'd  be;  Leav-ingev  -  'ry  sin  -  ful 

2.  Ear  -  ly   in    the  morning, bless- ed  Sav- iour,  I   would  come  to  Thee;  Bringing  all    my  earth-ly 

3.  Ear  -  ly   in    the  morning, bless- ed  Sav- iour,  I    would  live    for  Thee;  So  that  I     may  ev  -  er 

4.  Has- ten,  ev-  'ry  wand'rer,  now    to  Je-sus.  For    He    call  -  eth  thee;  Come  and  join  the  heav'nly 
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pleas-ure,    say  -  ing :  Here  am  I,  send  me  ! 

treasure,     say  -  ing :  Here  am  I,   send  me  ! 

be   found  say  -  ing  :  Here  am  I,   send  me  ! 

ar  -  my,     say  -  ing  :  Here  am  I,   send  me  ! 
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Here  am 


here  am 
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Here  am 


Here  am   I, 


here    am    I, 
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I,  send    me  !  Read-  y  for  Thy  service    Ev  -  er  would  I  be,  Here  am  I,send  nie.send  me  ! 

Here  am  I,  send  me  ! 
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BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


Melody  hy  Geo.  A.  Minor. 
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1.  Sowing  in     the  uiorning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sowingin    the  noontide    and  the  dew- y    eves; 

2.  Sowingin     the  sunshine,  sowing   in     the  shadows,  Feariugneithereloudsnorwinter'sehill-inghreeze  ; 

3.  Go  then,  ev-en  weeping,    sowing  for    the  Mas- ter,  Tho'  theloss  sustained  our  spir-  it     oft- en  grieves; 
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Waiting  for  the  harv-est,     and  the  time  of  reap  -  ing,  AVe  shall  come  rejoie  -  iug.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

By  and  hy   theharv-  est      and  the  la  -  hor  end  -  ed,     AVe  shall  come  rejoie-  ing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

AVhenourweepiug's  o- ver    He  will  bid  us  wel  -  come;  AVeshall  come  rejoie  -ing.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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Refrain. 


-N— N 


N     S 


E ; — 1 r PS P\ 1 — I P. 1 i ' — ) — i ( 1 1 Pi I— Jf f 

-P-S — *-—«— aH-« — * — <       ^   gj      j— j 1 1 — , : „ — , — J-trl-rt-it-m 

d   9   8  :  g-g^* — S-g-'-S— 3-  »— *    *     ,i-L.g_c3a-m_g:±t_g 


Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringinginthesheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoicing.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves; 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Wc  shall  come  rejoie-  (Omit.)  ing.  Bringinginthesheaves. 
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AT  THE  CROSS. 


Isaac  Watts. 


K.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  A-las  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ?  Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head  For 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ?  A-mazing  pit  -  y  !  grace  unknown  !  And 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide,And  shut  his  glories  in;  When  Christ, the  mighty  Maker,died  For 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay  The  debt  of  love  I    owe;     Here,  Lord,   I  give  my- self  a-way, 'Tis 
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such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

love  beyond  degree  !  I  M  the  ctq^  &%  thg  crosswhei.e  i  gjst  g^  tJle  iight,And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  a- 


man  the  creature's  sin. 
all  that  I    can  do. 
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way; 


rolled  away ; 


It  was  there,  by  faith,  I     re-ceivedmy  sight,  And  now  I  am  happy  all    the  day. 
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J.  H.  K. 


SINGING  ALL  THE    WAY. 


J..  H.  KrEZEXKNABE. 
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I    'Mid  in  •    no-cenee  and  joy  -  ous    glee,    At    dawn  of     life's    fair    day;     My    lov  -  ing  Sav-iour 

2.  In    ten  -  der  youth,  ere    sor  -  rows  came,  Ere    tempters   could   be  -  tray ;      I  learned  to    love  the 

3.  Now  in      the  strength  of  manhood's  pride,  When  batt'ling    hosts    ar  -    ray;    My    ref-uge  is    the 

4.  Should  age  bring  heav-  y    bur  -  dens  down,  To     life's  long    wear- y         day  ;  There's  rest  beyond,  a 
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cared  for  me:  For 
Sav-iour's  name :  For 
flow  -  ing  tide :  For 
robe,    a  crown :  For 


this 
this 
this 
this 
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sing 
sing 
sing 
sing 
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I'm    sing 
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ing. 


to  -  day. 

to  -  day. 

to  -  day. 

to  •  day.  '      I'm    sing  -  ing    on       to 


sing 
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Rev.  L.  White. 
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1.  Once     I    was  blind,   I  could  not  see  the  Sav-iour;  And     oh,  how  dark  was  all  the  world  to    me! 

2.  Once     I    was  lame,  and  could  not  fol-low    Je  -  sus;  Wounded  by    sin,      I  faint-ed  by    the  way ; 

3.  Christ  is    my  Lord,  the  wonder- ful     Ke-deem-  er;   Light    of    my  soul,   my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
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Lone- ly    and  sad,     I  thought  that  I  could  nev  -  er    Find  Him  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry    for    me. 

Christ,  the  Phy-  si  -  cian,  healed  my  broken  spir  -  it;  Now  He  sustains    and  leads  me  all    the  way. 

He     is    my    all,     and  I    am  His    for  -  ev  -   er;  Help  me  His  praise  for-ev  -  er-  more  to    sing. 
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Z>.  & — Oh !  how  He  saves,  and  bears  my  heav-y    burdens ;  He'stheon  -  ly  friend  thatsin-ners  ev  -  er  need. 
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He's    a  friend  in  -  deed,  a  friend  in  time  of  need;   Gra  -  ciousand  ten  -  der    has  Je-  sus  been  in  -  deed : 
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CHILDREN'S  TE  DEUM. 


Mrs.  Loula  Kendall  Rogers. 


Emilius  Laroche. 
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1.  Let  us  meet  at  ear-  lydawn,  At  the  mer-cy  seat  ;When  sweet  birds  ami  flowers  fair,  Songs  of  praise  re  -  peat: 

2.  Let  us  haste  to  hear  His  word  Ere  the  day  be  past,  For  the  night,  with  fearful  storm,  May  the  sky  o'er  -  cast: 

3.  Let  the  pleasures  of  the  world  Fail  our  hearts  to  win,  For  we' 11  battle  ev  - 'ry  day  'Gainst  the  pow'r  of    sin: 
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In  the  freshnessof  ouryouth,  Erethesun'sbrightraysPassawayamid  the  clouds.  Let  us  sing  God'spraise. 
How  we  love  to  sing  His  praise  When  the  heart  is  young:  Never  sweeter  song  than  this,  Hath  ana  -  tion  sung, 
Oh!  how  sweet  to  consecrate  All  our  youthful  days  To  the  service     of     the  Lord,  As    we  sing   His  praise. 
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D.S. — As  we  journey  on  our  way,  Let  us  sing  His  praise;  Drawing  nearer,  day  by  day,  Let    us   sing    His  praise 
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Let  us  sing  His  praise,  Let  us  sing  His  praise,  In  the  morning  and  the  ev'ning,  Let  us     sing    His  praise: 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD  OF  HEAVEN. 
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J.  H.  KlTRZENKNABE. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord  of  Heaven,  Praise  Him  in  the  height;  Praise  Him  all  ye  an  -  gels.  Praise  Him  stars  oflight: 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  yeibuntains  Of  the  deep,  and  seas,  Rocks,  and  hills,  and  mountains,  Bushes,  herbs  and  trees: 

3.  Praise  Him  men  and  maidens,  Peasants,  Princes;  Kings;  Praise  Him  fowls  and  cattle,  All  ere-  a-  ted  things: 
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Praise  Him  skies  and  waters,    Let  the  echoes  ring    Loudly  with  your  praises  to    our    God    and    King. 
Praise  Him  clouds  and  vapors,  Snow,  and  hail,  and  fire,  Stormy  winds;  fulfilling  on  -  ly      His     de  -   sire. 
For    the  name  of  God     is       ex  -  eel  lent     a- lone,     O  -  ver  earth  His  footstool,  over  Heaven    His  throne. 
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Refrain. 
Praise  the  Lord  of  Heaven ;        Glo 

Ev  -  er-more        he  giv-  en  .    .    .  (Omit  . 
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ry,  Hon-  or,  Pow'r  and  Blessing. 
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To  our  God  and  King. 
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Praise  the  Lord,      the  Lord   of  Heaven,  Glo- ry,  Hon- or,  Pow'r  and  Blessing, 
Now  and  ev     -      er  -  more  be  giv'n   Omit To  our  mighty  God  and  King, 

■l-nM 


mm 


i — r — 1= 


iiiiiE 


=^s 


*=t 


t= 


immsmm 


Copyright,  1889,  by  J.  H.  KURZEiNKNABE. 


38 


SWIFTLY,  TIME  IS  BEARING  US  AWAY. 


L.  H.  P. 
Duet  &  Chorus. 


L.  H.  Parthemore. 
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1.  Time  is  pass-ing    od,  my     brother;     Oh,  howswiftthemoinentsny !  For  our  days  are  but    a 

,s.    Ma  -  ny  sor  -  rows  that  a  -  wait  us,      And  the  tri-  als  which  an-  noy,  Are  but  mercies  sent   to 

3.  Bless-ed  thought,  that  iu  the  evening  When  thedark'uingshadows  come,  There'saLight  which  brightly 


$ 


& 


3=t=t 


=P 


S 


S^ 


&3F 


-*-*T»- 


— • — m— «— 


fS-jjj — 4-- 


-s— * — a- 


m 


-«--£-«- 


3==^-*=dES: 


-£-£- 


-*--»- 


^ 


£ 


m=t 


-t^=$=P=^=^ 


;3F 


-0-        -0-         * 


s  »^ 


§ 


passage,      To  the  fair  -  er  world  ou     high: 

fit  us      For  thatgreatand  fi  -  nal     joy: 

gleameth  Fromthemansiousbuiltat  home: 


Life    a-bid-eth  but        a  moment,  And  our 

Theu  improve  the  pass  -  iugmoments,       And  what 
And  the  Saviour  will      receive  us  When  we 
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SWIFTLY,  TIME  IS  BEARING  US  AWAY.-Concluded. 
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yearswillnotbe  long, 

e'erthoufindto  do, 

reach  the  other  shore, 
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When  themes  -  senger      ap-pear-eth,     We  shall  end  our  earthly  song. 
Doit    quick-ly;for       the  Mas-ter      Hath  assigned  this  task  to  yon. 
With  our  friends  who've  gone  up  yonder   To  the  bright  forevermore. 

— ^  ft\ 


^m 


F=i=t 


W-4-4- 


I 


i 


:igHI 


i 


— * 


^=^z^4v 


s=a=i=3(: 


5 


9«- 


q— -M^ 


:^z^^= 


*    ■»• 


±^-4-4  ?. 


-fs— f, 


i-  ■•■     -••-•■ 


i 


Swift-  ly,  time      is  bearing  us  a-way,      Onward    to     that  bright,  eternal  day;  There  to  live, -and  be  for- 
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-  ever  With  the  blood-washedheavenly  throng;  In  the  presence  of  our  Saviour,  In  that  land  of  light  and  song. 
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R.  M.  McKinney. 


THERE'S  A  FRIEND. 


R.  B.  Mahaffey. 
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1.  There's  a  friend  in    ev-  'ry  sor-  row,  There'sabalmfor      ev-  'ry  woe,  There's  a  bliss  for     each  to-nior-row, 

2.  Fainting  mul-ti  -  tudes  have  bless' dHira  For  He  turn'd  theirgrieftojoy:  Filthy  lepers  cleansed  in  mercy; 

3.  When  we  cross  the   rolling  billows,    Jor-dan'sriv- er,     swelling  high:  Who  will  crown  usheirs  of  glo- ry, 
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Trustin  Je  -  sus 

Raised  to  life  the 

In  the  land  be 


as    you  go:       He  who,  walking  on    thewa-ter,     E'en  on  Gal -i  -    lee's  dark  wave; 
wid- ow'sboy:  Praying  on    the    lone- ly  mountain,  More  than  this  He  did     for   me; 
yond  the  sky?  When  we  reach  the  heav'nlycit-  y.     Who  will  take  us    by     the  hand? 
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At    the  call  of     doubting  Pet-er,  Stretched  His  mighty  arm  to  save.  Je 
Shed  His  blood  to    buy  my  ransom,  Died  upon    the      cursed  tree. 
Who  will  give  the  wel-eome  plaudit,    In    the  blessed      glo- ry  laud?   Jesus,  ourfriend;Jesns.ourfriend; 
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THERE'S  A  FRIEND. 
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friend  that  is  faithful  and   true : 


Je      -      sus,      Je      -      sus,  He    suffered  for  me  and  for 
Jesus,  our  friend;  Jesus,  our  friend; 


you. 
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GO  AND  TELL  IT  ALL  TO  JESUS 

Eliza  M.  Sherman. 
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W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 
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1.  When    thy  heart  o'erflows  with  gladness,  And  thy  soul  seems  full  of  love;       Go    and  tell  it   all    to 

2.  Go    and  tell    it    all     to  Je  -  sus,    He's    acquaint-ed  with  thy  grief;    Sure  -  ly  He,  the  man  of 

3.  Go    and  tell  Him  all  thy  sor  -  row,    Lay  thy  bur-den    at   His  feet;      Thou  wilt  find  a  rest  from 
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D.S.  Of  the  friends  whom  He  has 
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Je-  sus,     As  He  bendeth  from  above, 
sor-  rows,  Can  the  soonest  give  relief, 
trouble,      In  His  sympathy  so  sweet. 
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Go  and  tell  it  all  to  Je-sus,     All   thy  trouble  and  thy  woe. 


Sfi^EHfE 


n 


<Si 


e=* 


=tc* 


PiE*=fe 


■V—P-9- 


f- 


fc* 


p-tta—p—. 


** 


^ 


^ 


«±£n^ 


-y— y— y- 


v— ?- 
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TELL  IT  TO-DAY. 


Jessie  H.  Brown. 


J.  H.  Fili.moee. 
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1.  If  the  Dame  of    the  Saviour    is  precious    to    you,   If  His  care  has  been  constant  and  tenderand  true, 

2.  If  your  faith  in  theSaviourhasbroughtitsreward,  IfastrengthyoubavefoundinthestreugthoftheLord, 

3.  If  the  souls  all     a-round  you  are  liv-  ing     in     sin,      If  theMas-ter  has  told  you  t:>  bid  them  come  in, 
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If  thelightof    His  presence  has  brightened  yourway,  O  will  you  not    tell   of  your  gladness    to-day? 

If  the  hope  of     a     rest  in    His    pal-  ace    is  sweet,   O  will  you  not,  brother,  the   sto  -  ry     re- peat? 

If  thesweetin-  vi  -  ta- tion  thev  nev- er  have  heard,  O  will  vou  not  tell  them  the  cheer-bringing  word? 
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O      will  you  not   tell    it      to  -  day? Will  you  not   tell    it      to  -  day? 

O      will  you  not,  will  you  not     tell      it        to-  day?  Will  you  not,  will  you  not     tell    it     to-day? 
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TELL  IT  TO-DAY. -Concluded. 
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If    the    light  of    His  presence  has  brightened  your  way,  0      will  you  not    tell  it      to 
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JESUS,  I  MY  CROSS  HAVE  TAKEN. 


IiYTE. 


A.  N.  Johnson. 
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1.  Je- sus,  I     my  cross  have  tak-en,     All     to      leave  and  fol-low  Thee;    Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

2.  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me,  They  have  left  my  Saviour  too:  Human  heartsandlooksdeceiveme, 
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D.S. — Yethowrich  is  my  con  -  di  -  tion,  Godand  Heav'n  are  still  my  own. 
D.jS. — Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me,  Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is   bright. 
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Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be:   Per-ish     ev  - 'ry  fondam  -  bi-tion,  All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known, 
hou   art    not,  like  them,  untrue:  And  if  Thou  shalt  smile  up-ou   me,  God  of  wis-  dom,  love,  and  might, 
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ARMY  OF  THE  LORD. 


W.  A.  0. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  O   soul,  lookup  and,  thou  shalt  see,  Marching 'neath  the  banner  of  the  cross,      A  might-y     arm- y 

2.  A  mighty  song  of  praise  they  sing,  Marching 'neath  the  banner  of  the  cross,  Thro' all    the  world  its 

3.  Nowioiu  my  soul,  the  mighty   song,  Marching 'neath  the  banner  of  the  cross,      (J  swell  His  prais-es 
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glad  and  free,  Marching  'neath  the  ban- 

ech  -  oes  ring,  Marching 'neath  the  ban-ner    of 

loud  and  long,  Marching  'neath  the  ban-ner    of 
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cross.  "With  sword  and  hel-  met  bright, 
cross.     To      Je  -  sus  Christ  who  died, 
cross.    See   what  the  Lord  hath  wrought, 
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weap  -  ons     for       the    fight. 
Lamb  once    cru  -   ci  -  fied, 
par  -  don    He      hath  bought, 


O    hear   them  shout  tri  -  urn -pliant- ly,     Marching  'neath  the 

Their  heart's  glad  tri  -  bute  now  they  bring,  Marching 'neath  the 

Sal  -  va  -  tion    to      the  world  He  brought,  Marching  'neath  the 
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weap-  ons  for  the  com  -  ing  fight. 
Lamb  for  sin  -  ners  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
peace  and     par  -  don    He  hath  bought. 
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ban-ner   of    the    cross.  'Neath  Hisroy-al    ban 

han-ner   of    the     cross. 

ban-ner   of    t^e     cross.      Marching 'neath      His  roy  -  al 
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Lo !  the  King's  own 
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arm    -      y,  Shout         they  now  ho-san     -      na,        Marching  'neath  the  banner    of    the  cross, 

roy-  al    arm  -  y,     Shouting  now         a    -    loud  ho  -  san-  na, 
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O  BLESS  THE  LORD,  MY  SOUL. 
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O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul!  Hisgrace  to  thee  proclaim;  And  all  thatis  withinmejoin  To  bless  Hisho-ly  name. 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul!  His  mercies  bear  in  mind;  Forget  notall  His  benefits:  Who  is      totheeso  kind. 

3.  He  pardonsall  thy  sins,  Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ;  He  healeth  thy  infirmities,  And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

4.  Then  bless  the  Lord  my  soul,  His  grace,  His  love,  proclaim ;  Let  all  that  is  within  me  join,  To  bless  His  holy  name. 
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HIS  NAME  IS  JESUS. 
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1.  I      bring  you  tid-ings      of  greatjoy,    For      Jesus  comes  to  save  His  own;    Yes,    Je  -  sus  comes,  the 

2.  Just    at    the  door,  with  lift- ed   hand,  Hestands  andknocks,  wouldenterin;  Who weleomesChristwith 

3.  Be  -  set-ting  sins   to    Christ  will  yield,  Thro' Him  all  self  will  find  a  grave;    And    all     this  dead  -  ly 

4.  And  pur  -  i  -  ty     is      His  free  gift,  Thus  saving  to  the  ut  -  ter  -  most;  And    by     the    Ho  -  ly 
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Lord,    of      all,  For    you  He  leavesHisheav'nly    home 

heart  and    soul,  Will  prove  that  Je- sus  saves  from    sin, 

strife  will  cease,  As      Je  -  susprovesHispow'r  to     save. 

Spir  -  it's  pow'r,  He    gives  to    us    our  Pen  -   te  -  cost. 
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Re  -  joice!Hisnameis  Je  -  sus,  for    He 
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His    name      is       Je  -   sus,  For        He      saves; 
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for    He  saves; 
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For  He    saves;  For   He    saves;  For  He    saves  His    peo- pie  from  their  sins. 

For    He  saves,  For  He  saves. 
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ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER  OF  JESUS'  NAME. 

Peeeonkt.  Holden. 
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1.  All  hail 

2.  Ye  chos- 

3.  Let  ev  - 

4.  O     that 
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the  pow'rof  Je- sus'nauie!  Let  an- gels  prostrate  fall; 
en  seed  of  Is-rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 
'ry  kindred  ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  -res  -trial  ball; 
with  yon-der   sa  -  cred  throng,  "We  at     His  feet  may  fall ; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  Hisgraee, 
To  Him  all  ma  -  jes  -  ty  as-  cribe 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  song 
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And  crown 
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all,  Bring  forth  the  roy-al     di  -  a>  -  dem, 
all,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
all,     To  Him  all    ma-jes-ty  as-crihe, 
all,  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song. 
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And  crown  Him  Lord 
And  crown  Him  Lord 
And  crown  Him  Lord 
And  crown  Him  Lord 
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WE  SHALL  BE  LIKE  HIM. 


A.  P.  Cobb. 
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1.  We  shall  be     like    Him!  The  promise   is     sure,  Brother,  this  hope    set      he-fore      thee; 

2.  We  shall  he    like     Him!     Owon-der-ful    love,  Worthy     of    no  •   blest     endeav  -  or! 

3.  We  shall  be    like     Him!     O  glo  -  ry     su  •  preme!      Nothing   can  part       us      nor  sev  -  er 


fc=& 


--£ 


£ 


=t==t 


=£=?- 


£ES 


~^ 


*m 


f-      b '  5     b     b- 


1-iH =--# 


¥=£ 


TT 


$ 


£ 


*s 


I     |  Fink. 


-t-^ *— ; l-i — I r     -    I w 


-V 


5 


E=£ 


Sor-  rows  and   tri  -  als   with  patience  en  -  dure, —  We  shall  he  like  Him  in 

Eadiant  and  bliss  -  ful      in  Heaven     a  •  bove,  We  shall  be  like  Him  for- 

Froni  our  dear  Sav  -   iour,  who  died  to     re  -  deem,  And  make  us  like  Him  for- 

D.S. — Love  and    o-  be  -  dience   the  promise  se  -  cure,  We  shall  be  like  Him  in 
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We  shall  be  like    Him!   We  shall  be  like     Him!  Keep  the  blest  vis 
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DRINK,  AND  YE  SHALL  LIVE. 
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1.  Ho,     ye  thirst -y,    Je  -  sus    calls    you,    Ke     will  free  -  ly      give; 

2.  Wherefore  do    ye  spend  your  mo  -    ney,  Where  there  is      no     bread? 

3.  O,     what  ten-der    love  and    pit    -    y,       ,Te  -  sus  calls    to  -    dav; 
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Wine  and  milk,  and  full  sal- 

On  -    ly     by    the   lov-  ing 

Will      ye  scorn  the  voice  of 
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ing  souls  are  fed. 
He      go         a  -  way. 
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1  SHALL  NEVER  KNOW  A  SORROW. 
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1.  Weare  sweeping  thro'  the  land,  With  the  sword  of  God  in  hand;  We  are  watching,and  we're  praying,  while  we  fight; 

2.  Oh,  the  blessed  Lord  of  light.  We  will  serve  Him  with  on  inight,AndHisarmshall  bring  Salvation  to  the   poor. 

3.  We  are  sweeping  on  to  win  Perfect  vie-t'ryo- ver  sin,  And  we'll  shout  our  Saviour's  praises  ev-  er  -  more; 


S-i-r^^ii=i-S: 


X 


£: 


■2=z g= tz 


v   u   i>—v—t 


■9-9- 


J=t 


5"-=7- 


js^szfcrfr: 


-*— jg   *   *— *- 


Lzemtn«r:*n«: 


-a— Ms~ 


Fine. 


-h — * — a f— 


On  the  wings  oflove  we'll  fly,  To  thesouls  about  to  die;  And  we'll  force  them  to  behold  the  precious  light. 
They  shall  lean  upon  His  breast,  Know  the  sweetness  of  His  rest;  Of  His  pardon,  He  the  vilest  will  aa  -  sure. 
When  the  strife  on  earth  is  done,  And  some  million  souls  we've  won,  We'll  rejoin  our  conq' ring  comrades  gone 

[before. 
D.S. — In  tbestreetsof  shining  gold,  With  theglo-  ry  in  my  soul,    I  shall    nev-erknowa  sorrow  o- ver    there. 
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O-ver     there,  o-  ver    there  I   shall   never  know  a  sorrow  o-  ver    there. 

O- ver  there,  o- ver  there,  over  there. 

M.    M.   M.      M.   M.         M.      M.    M.    M.      M.    M.         *-*.*-*.*-*.*-*. 
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WITH  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 
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1.  Ev-' ry  day  brings  trouble,  Ev- 'ry  hour  re- gret;  When  I  wander    far     a  -  way,  By  my  sins  be  -  set: 

2.  Out  up-on   the  high-  way, Tempted  tho'  I     be,  With  my  Saviour  as  my  Guide,  Naught  can  trouble  me: 

3.  Dai-  ly  on  my  jour  -  ney  To   my  heav'nly  home,  Hope,  and  visions  brighter  grow,  Of  the  joys  to  come. 
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Fine. 


There's  no  rest  for  weary  feet,  Whereso'  -er  they  rove,  There's  no  joy  for  souls  distress'd,  Without  Christ's  love. 
Toss'd  up-on    the  sea    of    life,  Buf-fet- ing  with  time;  He  will  safely  bring  me  to  Yon  peaceful  home. 
In  my  Sav-iour's  com-pa  ny    Ho  -  li  -  est   and  best    An- y-where  with  Jesus  There  is  peace  and  rest. 
D.S. — There's  no  rest  for  weary  feet,Wheresoe'er  they  rove:  There's  no  joy  for  souls  distress'd,  WithoutChrist'slove. 
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THROW  OPEN  THE  GATES  OF  THE  CITY. 
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1.  Throw  o  -  i>en  the  gates  of  the  C'it 

2.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  gates  of  the  Cit 

3.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  gates  of  the  Cit 

4.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  gates  of  the  Cit 
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y  That  its  light  may  shine  out      on      the 
y        To  the     na  -  tiousin     dark  -  ness   and 

y  Let  the  guests  who  are     hid  -  den  come 
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That  the  right- eous    na  -  tions  may      en   -    ter,  Where  the  glo  - 
For  the   prod-i-gal,  wea  -  ry        of      wand'ring,  Will  re  -  turn 
They  are  hearing  the  news    of       sal  -  va  -    tion,     And      glad   - 
Soon  the  Bridegroom  and  Bride  will  be    read  -   y,     And  the  feast 
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to  the  Fa  -  ther  to  -  day. 
ly  to  Je  -  sus  they  come. 
of    the    mar- riage     he  -     gin. 
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Let  the  light  of    the     won  -  der  -  ful      Cit 
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Till  they  share    thebrightglo  -  17    sur  -  round- ing    The     King  on    His    beau  -  ti  -    ful       throne. 
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1.  There  is  a  calm  for  those      who 

2.  The  storm  that  wrecks  the  win    -    try 

3.  Thou  traveler  from  the      vale        of 

4.  Though  longof  winds  and  waves    the 
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They  softly  lie,  and        sweet  -  ly 
Than  summer  evening's  lat    -    est 
Throughtime'sdarkwilder-  ness       of 
We  too  shall  reach  the      shelt  - 'ring 
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ground, 
rose, 
flight, 
home. 
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HOME. 
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1.  Just      o  -    ver      the     riv  -  er      are     pal  -  a  -  ces  grand,  And  mansions  so     love-  ly    and 

2.  Tho'  storm-clouds  and  tem-pests      a  -  while  must  a- bide,  And    tri  -  als  and  doss-es  must 

3.  A      few     wea  -  ry     jour-  neys,     a      few  bus  -  y   days,  'Mid  tears  and  terup-ta-tions  and 

4.  For  -   ev  -  er     we'll    dwell  in    those   mansions  on  high,  And  bask    in    the    glo  -  ry     of 
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They're  fashioned  and  made    by 

our  Sav-iour'sowu  hand;  And    He      is      a-  waiting    us 

there. 

The     mansions    are    read  -  y, 

the    por-  tals  are  wide,    And     Je  -  sus    is    beck'ningus 

home. 

Our  prav'rs  will  be     turned  to 

ho  -   san-  nas  of   praise,  As       Je  -  sus  shall  welcome  us 

there. 

Re  -  memb'rin"  this     life      as 

a    short,  broken  sigh,      For  -  get-  tirnr  the  thorns  we  have 

trod. 
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Home,  home,  beautiful  home,  Beautiful  home  above :  Home,  home,  wonderful  home,  Homeof  our  Father's  love. 
Home,  sweet  home,  beautiful  home,  Home,  sweet  home,  wonderful  home. 
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THE  SHELTERING  ROCK. 
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W.  E.  Penn. 
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1.  There   is  a      Hook    in      a      wea  -  ry      land,     Its    shad  -  ow     falls  on    the    burn-ing    sand 

2.  There  is  a     Well    in      a      des  -  ert    plain;    Its     wa  -  ters     call  with  en  -  treat- ing  strain, 

3.  ,  A    great  Ibid  stands  with  its     por  -  tals    wide,  The    sheep    a-  stray  on    the  mount-ain  side; 

4.  There   is  a      cross  where  the  Sav  -  iour  died;     His  blood   flow'd  out  in      a     crim  -  son   tide, 
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vit- ing  pilgrims,    as   they  pass,    To    seek    a  shade  in  the     wil-  der-ness. 


ev-  'ry  thirsting,  sin-sick  soul;Corne,  freely  drink,  and  thoushaltbe  whole."  I™,         . 
pherd  climbs  o'er  mountains  steep,  He'ssearchingnowforHis  wand'ringsheep.  [       en  w  ly  will 
rice    for    sins  of    men,  And   free    to    all  who  will   en  -  ter    in. 
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,  When  theshelt'ring  Rock  is  so  near  by?,         I     ril, 
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Oh '.why  will  ye     die?   J  WhentheShepliird>sfoldiS  so  near  by  ?  J  Oh  !  why  will  ye  die. 

Whenthecrimsoncross  is    so  near  by?  rit. 
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WORK  WITH  OUR  MIGHT. 


Fanny  J.  Cbosby 
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1.  While  the  spring  of  youth  so  lovely,  Paints  with  joy  the  sunny  hours;  Let  our  hearts,  with  pure  devotion,  Give  to 

2.  If  we  love  the  name  of  Jesus,  Let  ourdeeds,  that  love  reveal;  Goatonee  with-out     repining.  Toil  with 

3.  Gather  souls  where'er  we  find  them.  Precious  souls,  a  Saviour's  care;  Lay  them  in  the  arms  of  mercy,  At  His 

4.  Count  it  jov,   for  Him  to    labor.  Who  has  told  us  in   His  word  That  a  cup    of  sparkling  water    lie  with 
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of  our    Re-deein-er,   Let  us  work 


with  all  our 


God  their  youthful  powers.  For  the  cause  . 
vig  -  or,  faith  and  zeal, 
feet  who  answers  pray'r. 
bless-ing  will   re-ward.  For  the  cause  of  our  Redeem  -er.  Let  us  work  with  all  our  might,  Let  us 
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might;  Lest  the  beams  .    .    .      that  now  arc  shin-ing,  Leave  the  sky    no  long- er    bright, 

work  with  all  our  might;  Lest  the  beams  that  now  are  shining, 
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By  per.  J.  K.  SWKN*T. 


ENTER  BY  THE  BLOOD  OF  JESUS. 
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Rev.  L.  W. 


Rev.  L.  White. 
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1.  Mer  -  cy's  gate  stands  o  -  pea  wide, 

2.  En  -  ter  now     the   Ho  -  ly   place, 

3.  Here     is  par  -  don  full    and    free, 

4.  Yes,     by  faith   now  en  -    ter      in, 


En-  ter  by  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 

En-  ter  by  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 

En-  ter  by  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 

En-  ter  by  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 


Since  my  Lord  was 
Christ  un-veils  His 
Here  the  Lord  will 
Here  thy  soul  is 
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cru  -  ei  -  tied, 
shin  -  ing  face, 
sup  with  thee, 
saved  from   sin. 
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Pure  love  and  peace  pre-vail;   God's  promise  ne'er  can   fail;      En-ter  by  thebloodcf     Je   -    sus. 
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WE  ARE  WALKING  IN  THE  LIGHT. 
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\        As  wejourney,  let  us  sing;  Weare  walkiugin  the  beautiful  light  ol  (Omit.)  God. 

0    I  Wearetrav'linghometoGod,  "Weare walkiuginthebeautifuUightof God; 

•  \     In  the  way  our  fathers  trod,  Wearewalkinginthebeautifullightof  (Omit.  )God. 

„    J        Lord,  obediently  we'll  go,  Weare  walkingin  the  beautiful  lightol'God; 

\        Gladly  leavingall  below,  We  are  walking  in  the  beautiful  light  of  (Omit.)  God.  Walkingin  the  light, 
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light,  We  are  walk        -  ing    in    the  light;  We  are 

Beau-ti  -  ful  light    of  God;  Walkingin       the  light,  Beau-ti  -  ful   light    of  Gfld; 
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walk        -        -        ing  in  the  light,  Weare   walkingin     the  beautiful  light  of  God. 

Walkingin   the  light,  Beautiful  light  of  God; 
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Br  per.  R.  E.  HUDSON. 


HOLY,  HOLY!  LORD  GOD  ALMIGHTY.  59 

Reginald  Heber,  D.  D.  Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly.  ho  - 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  - 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  no  - 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  - 
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Lord        God      Al  -  might  -  y!       Ear  -  ly      in       the 
All    the  saints  a  -  dore        Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 
Though  the  dark  -  ness  hide      Thee,  Tho'     the    eye     of 
Lord        God      Al  -  might  -  y!       All     Thy  workssball 
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morn     -      ing    our    song  shall   rise        to 

gold-  en  crowns    a  -  round  the  glass  -    y 

sin  -  ful    man  Thy    glo  -  ry     may      not 

praise  Thy  name,  in    earth  and    sky,    and 
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Ho  -   ly,      ho  -   ly,       ho      -     ly ! 
Cher  -  u  -    bim    and      Ser-  a  -  phim 
On  -   ly    Thou  art 
Ho  -  ly,      ho  -   ly, 
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Mer-  ci  -  ful    and    Might  -  y !     God       in  three   per  -  sons, 
fall- ing  down  be  -  fore    Thee,  Which  wert  and    art,     and 
there  is     none  be  -  side    Thee,  Per  -  feet    in      pow'r,  in 
Mer-  ci  -  ful    and    Might  -  y !    God      in  three   per  -  sons, 
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bless-ed    Trin  -  i    -  ty! 

ev  -  er-  more  shalt  be. 

love,  and  pu  -  ri    -  ty. 

bless-ed    Trin  -  i    -  ty.      A 
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BANNER  OF  CHRIST. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 
Slowly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


gfr-a 


-K — i ? — |- 


EE 


:^=tzs: 


— I ' — • Tl- 


zz^zz^zz%=lc 
--Izzlrrzmzzlz 


=ffi 


z&z 


*m  st ♦ 


0  PI        r 

1.  If    we  kept  a-loft      in     beau  -  ty,  Christ'sdearbanner  o  -    ver      all;       Would  it  not    tohomeand 

2.  Therethesa-  credcross  of     sufT-  'ring,  Looks  with  gracious  pit  -  y  down,       But  surmounting  it       in 

3.  There  we  se»through  Him  wlioloved  us,      Ten-der  gifts  of  mer  -  ey  giv'n,      Kead-y  still    tobless  and 

4.  Therewesee  the  foe     was     vanquished,  Ey-  en  death  the  might-y  One!    None  could  stop,  and  none  could 
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Ma  -  ny  waud'ring  ones    re  -call? 
Is      the  Sav-iour's  bless-  ed  crown. 
And    di  -  rect  the  way     to  Heaven. 
That  blest  work  which  Christ  be-gun. 


Spread  it    glad  -  ly,  glad  -  ly      o'er      us! 


-&- 


±=E 


x 


i 


rrrw 


z&z\z 


■£4-*- 


fct 


f—- F 0   '.      f 1 F 1 

^Jzz3EzzzG=£S=f^^ 

r  i 


a  tempo. 


Eallentando. 
ft— r*- 


0 

rill  the  vis-  ion  fair  and    1 


'^^ 


All    its  glo  -  ry  be    uu-furled 

•0-'   -0-  ■#-'■•-  ■#-     ■•-    -*>-.  .   ■•-  *-.    - 


^m=f^ 


Copyright,  1889,  by  J.  H.  KURZKNKNAltE. 


Bringeth  Christ  to  all  the  world. 
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Lizzie  Ashbaugh. 


John  E.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1. 


f    Weare     hap-  py,  trustiuginour     Fa-ther'soare,  And  He  bids  us  that  we  come  be- fore  Him; 


\    We  will   sing  our  sweetest  songsof  praiseandpray'r,  And  with  grateful,  happy  hearts  a-  (Omit.  doreHim. 
o   /Here  we  learn  of     Je-susand  His  wondrous  love,  Of  His  mer- cy  and  His  roy-al    fav  -  or; 

\HowHe  came  toearth,  and  left  His  throne  a-bove,  That,forus,  He'd  be  a  per-fect   (Omit.         Sav- iour. 
Weare    pressing    to  the  home  beyond  the  sky,  Which  thefaithful  Christian  shall  in-her-it; 
And  a      mansion  there  awaits  us  when   we  die,  Weharelearn'dit  of  the  Ho-ly     (Omit.        Spir  -  it. 
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Eefeain. 
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prais    -  ■     es  now   we'll  sing,  To 

Sweet-estprais-es  now     we'll  sing,  we  will  sing, 
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To   our  Lord  and  to 
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King,  TJn-toHim,  for    all    Hislov-ing    care      To    His  children  ev-  'ry-where. 

heavenly  King;  TJn  -  to  Him, 
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GATHER  THEM  IN. 


J.  H.  K. 


L.  H.  Paethemoee. 
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1.  Seek    the    dear  chil- dren,      a   -  stray  from   the     fold,     Oath  -  er    them  while  you  may; 

2.  Go      to      the     high-way,    and  search  thro' the    lane,     Gath  -  er    them  while  you  may; 

3.  Point   to      the     foot  -  steps  where  Je  -    sus    hath  beeu,    Gath  -  er    them  while  you  may; 

4.  See,  they   are    com-  ing,  and     wait- ing      in  throngs,  Gath  -  er    them  while  vou  mav; 
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Hun-  gry    and     wea  -  ry,     so    faint    and      so  cold,     Gath  -  er  them  in  to  -  day: 

Gath-er    them    in      from  the      hill  -  side  and  plain,  Gath  -  er  them  in  to  -  day: 

Res-  cue     the     chil- dren  from    plac  -  es       of  sin,     Gath-er  them  in  to  -  day: 

Tell  them  and    teach  them  your  beau  -  ti  -    ful  songs,  Gath  -  er  them  in  to  -  day: 
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Gath  -  er  them  iu  from  the  uois  -  y  street,  In     from   the   storms  and   the     dan-gers  they  meet; 

They  are  so    ten- der  and  young  in  years,  Eas  -   y        to     stray     a  -    mid  doubtingsar.d  fears; 

Hear   the  dear  Shepherd,  He  speaks  to  thee,  Sweet- ly      and    ten  -  der  -  ly,  "Lov-'est  thou  me;" 

Faith-ful-  ly  speak  of    the  gos  -  pel  call,  How   the    dear    Sav  -  iour  hath  bid  -  den  them  all; 
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GATHER  THEM  IN. -Concluded. 
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to      the      Sav  -  iour  their    wand'ring    feet,     Gath  -  er  them  in 

them    to      paths  where  the     Light    ap  -  pears,  Gath  -  er  them  in 

thou  my  Lamhs,"    'tis  com-  mand- ed      thee;   Gath  -  er  them  in 

them   sit      down      in  the      ban  -  quet    hall,   Gath  -  er  them  in 
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Gath         -         -       er    them  in 

Gath-er  them  in  from  the   fields    of    sin, 
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Ten  -  der  -   ly     gath  -  er     the    chil-  dren    in, 
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Gath   -  er      them       in       from     the  broad    high-  way. 


Gath  -  er      them   in 
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LIVE  FOR  CHRIST  TO-DAY. 


Mrs.  E.  N.  Turneb. 


S.  B.  El.LEVBEBGEB. 


1.  When  I      re  -  fleet    on      all    the  good   My    Lord   has  doue  for      me,     When         I      sur-vey     His 

2.  Then,  O    my  soul,    pre  -  pare  thy-self    Thy    hal  -  lowed  task  to      do;        Put         all    thy  ar  -  mor 

3.  While  souls  in   dark-ness    wan-der    on,  With- out    the   gos- pel     light.     And      know  not  that     the 
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cross  of  love,  And  all  Hismercy  see,  Then  let  me  turn  with  humbleheart,  Andask  what  I  have  done; 
bravely  on,  With  conr-  agestrongandtrue:TheLordof  Hosts  shall  lead  the  way,  Tbenfol-lowas  He  leads; 
path  they  walk,  Leadson   to  darker    night,   I     must  a- rise  and  worki'orHim,  My  Mas- ter  and  my  Lord; 
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What  good  I've  rendered      to      my     Lord,   What  work     of      love  he- gun.   I 
The  world  of    sin     and    sor  -  row,  now,     For    help    and  suc-cor  pleads.  \  There's  work  forall.  there's 
To      do   His    ho  -    ly      will,  shall    be       My    sweet,   my    glad  re-  ward.  J 
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work  for  me,  His    call      I  must  o 


-#—  m~ 


■V—b- 


± 


I  niusto  -    hey;    In    His  dear  name,  His  word  proclaim,  And  live  for  Christ  to-  day. 


GO  LABOR  ON. 
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1.  Go,  la  -  bor  on;  spend     and    be    spent,  Thy     joy      to  do  the  Fa  •  ther's  will; 

2.  Go,  la  -  bor  on;  'tis       not    for  naught; Thine  earth  -  ly  loss       is  heav'n-ly  gain; 

3.  Go,  la  -  bor  on;  your    hands  are    weak,  Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul      cast  down; 

4.  Toil  on,  faint  not;  keep  watch  and    pray!     Be      wise    the  err   -  ing  soul        to  win; 
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It         is        the    way 

Men  heed     Thee,  love 

Yet  fait    -    er      not; 

Go  forth      in  -    to 
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the     Mas  -  ter    went;  Should  not    the    ser  -  vant   tread  it      still? 

Thee,  praise  Thee  not;    The   Mas-   ter  prais  -  es, — what  are       men? 

the   prize  you    seek      Is     near, — a      king-  dom    and  a      crown! 

the  world's  high- way;    Com- pel      the   wanderer        to  come       in. 
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Missionary  Chant.      L.  M. 
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WE  PRAISE  THEE. 


Lauka  Millee. 


■I  NO    n     oWENEY. 
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1.  We  come,  our  Re-deem-  er,     to    siug  of   Thy  love,  Ami  niin-gle  our  voic-es  with    au-gels    a  -  bove; 

2.  We  thank  Thee  for  blessings  that  fall  like  the  dew,  We  thank  Thee  for  mercies  each  moment  a  -  new; 

3.  We    ask  Thy  pro-tec-  tion,  our  Saviour  and  Friend, We  ask  that  from e  -  vil  Thy  grace  may  de-fend; 
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We  gath  -  er  to  wor-  ship,aud  hail  Thee  our  King,  And  here  in  Thy  tem-ple  our  tribute  to  bring. 
But  O,  how  we  thank  Thee  that  all  may  be  -  lieve,And  life  ev-  er  -  last-  ing  from  Thee  may  re-ceive. 
We    pray  that  Thy  Spir-  it    our  Teacher  may    be,     Di-  rect-  mg  our    ef  -  forts  to     la  •  bor    for  Thee. 
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We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,Thy  Name  we    a  -  dore  ;  All  lion  -  or  and  glo  -  ry     to  Thee   ev  -  er  -  more: 
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WE  PRAISE  THEE.-Concluded. 
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We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, Thy  Name  we  a  -  dore;  All  hem  -  or    and  glo  -  ry    to  Thee  ev  -  er-more. 
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Lyte. 


ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


Monk. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me,     fast    falls  the    ev  -  en    tide  ;  The  dark-ness  deep  -  ens;  Lord, with  me    a  -  hide! 

2.  Swift  to    its  close,    ebbs    out  life's  lit  -  tie   day:  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its     glo-ries    pass  a  -  way; 

3.  I      need  Thy  pres  -  ence     ev  - 'ry  pass- ing  hour;  What  but  Thy  grace  can    foil  the  tempter's  pow'r. 

4.  Re  -  veal  Thy-self,       be  -  fore  my  clos-ing  eyes;  Shine  thro' the  gloom, and  point  me    to     the  skies, 
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When    oth  -  er  help-ers      fail,  and  comforts  flee,    Help    of   the  help-less,  O,      a  -  bide  with  me! 

Change    and  de  -  cay     in        all     a-round   I    see ;       O,   Thou,who  changest  not,     a  -  bide  with  me ! 

Who,     like  Thy-self,    my  guide  and  stay  can   be,  Thro'  cloud  and  sun-shine  O,      a  -  bide  with  me  ! 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,and  earth's  vain  shadowsflee;   In     life,    in  death,  O   Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me! 
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CASTING  EVERY  CARE  UPON  HIME 


Mrs.  Wm.  Bekry. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    of-   fers  peace  aud  comfort, 

2.  When  I    find     my  burden's  heav-  y, 

3.  Side  by  side   with  my     Re-deeru-er, 
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Wm.  Bkehy. 
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When  life's  troubles  roll  ;       And  His  wordsare  like  sweet 

He    will  reach  His  hand ;     And     I   walk  with  Him  re  - 
Guid  -  ed     by    His  love ;  I  shall    en  -  ter  thro'  the 
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Refrain. 


niu-  sic,     Soothing      to 
joic-ing,  T"  ward  the  heav'n 
portals      In  -  to      rest 
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soul, 
land, 
bove. 
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Hast-  en      to        the    lov-  ing    Sav  -  iour.     Bless  -  ed 
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Friend  so        dear;  Cast  -  ing    ev  -  'ry   care  up  -  on     Him, There     is  naught         to     fear. 

Blessed  Friend  so        dear ;  There  is  naught  to  fear. 
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O  WAKE  THE  LOUD  ANTHEM. 
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Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


Geo.  J.  Kurzenknabe. 


1.  0,    wake    the  loud  anthem  The  an-  gels  have  sung,  Which, thro'  the  long  ages,With  rapture  has  rung  : 

2.  With  won- der  un-ceas- ing  We  think   of  that  morn,  When  they  who  came  sadly  At  ear  -  li- est  morn 

3.  0      mar  -  vel-lous  tid-ings,  He's  ris  -  en  to-day;   And   an-gels  a-  bove    us,  In  shin -ing  ar-  ray, 
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The  sweet  song  of  tr.-umph  Ex-  ult  -  ing-  ly  sing,  And  crown  the  Great  Victor,  Your  Saviour  and  King. 
To  weep  o'er  the  Mas  -  ter  In  sor  -  row  and  gloom,Be-held  Him,  with  glory,  A  -  live  atthetomh. 
Are  join-ing  our  cho  -  rus  And  chanting  a- gain,  "  He's  ris- en  in  triumph  The  Saviour  of  men." 
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The  Lord  has  a  -  ris  -  en,    0     lift  up  your  voice ;  The  Lord  has  a  -  ris  -  en,    A -wake  and    re-joice  ! 
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OUR  HEAVENLY  MANSION. 


Geo.  E.  Clarke. 


E.  F.  Millee. 
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1.  On  the      ev  -  er-green  banks  of  the     riv-  er     of    life,  Which  flows  through  the  city     of        gold; 

2.  'Tis  a      won- der- ful  man-sion  of     heau-ty     so    rare,  'Twas  built   by  our    Fa-ther    a    -    bove; 

3.  Yes,  our     Fa- ther  will  dwell  with  His  dear  children  there,  His    own    lov-ing  face   we  shall    see; 
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Far    a-   way    from  this  world,  and  its     tu  -  mult  and  strife,  Its  tri  -  alsand   sor-rows  uu 

And  our    Sav  -  iour  has  gone   there,  that  home  to  pre-pare,     For  those  who  have  tasted   His 

And  the  throne     of  His  glo  -    ry  with    Je  -  sus  He'll  share,  A  crown  will  be  giv  -  en    to 
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There's  a  mansion  of  beau-ty  now  waiting  for  me,  Which  my  Lord  has  gone  to  pre-  pare; 
By  and  by  He  will  come,  His  own  Bride  to  receive,  There  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  to  reign; 
Oh,    the  songs  we  shall  sing  on    the    heav-en  -  ly  shore,     Hap-py      song      of     Zi  -  on     so       sweet; 
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OUR  HEAVENLY  MANSION.— Concluded. 
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Where  with  Him     I  shall  dwell,  from  ternp-ta  -  tion  set  free,    From    tri  -  als,  arid  sor-  row,  and  care. 

Then  we'll  see    all    the  saints  who    in      Je  -  sus    believe,     And   meet  our  dear  loved  ones  a  -  gain. 

No  more  sick- ness  nor  dy  -  ing,  but    life    ev  -  er- more;  When  we,    our  dear  Saviour  shall  meet, 
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Refeain. 
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The    news,   o'er  the  wires,    is       fly  -  ing    so    fast,     The    morning    is  breaking,  the  night    is    past; 
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Ye    chil  -  dren  of      glo  -     ry,   lift      up      your  eyes,     The  Bridegroom  is  coming;      A   -   rise! 
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By  per.  E.  F.  MILLER. 
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WHO  IS  ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE. 


Frances  K.  Havergal. 
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1.  Who    is   on  the  Lord's  side  ?  AS  ho  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be  His  helpers  Oth-erlives  tobring? 

2.  Je-  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Notvrithgoldorgem,  But  with  Tuineown  life-blood,  For  Thy  di-  a-  dem; 

3.  Fierce  must  be  the  con-  flict,  Strougmaybethe  foe,   But  the  King's  own  ar-  ray  None  may  o-  ver-throw: 

4.  Cho- sen  to     be  sol  -  diers     In     an  al  -  ien  land,  Cbo-sen,  called, andfaithful,  For  ourCaptain's  band; 
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Who  will  leave  the  world'sside?  Who  will  face  the  foe,  Whois  on     the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him  will  go? 

With  Thy  blessing  fill  -  iug  Each  who  comes  to  Thee,  Thouhastmadeuswilling,  Thou  hast  made  us  free. 

Round  His  standard  ranging,   Vic-t'ry  is      secure,     For  His  truth  unchanging,  Makes  the  triumph  sure. 

In    the  ser  vice  roy  -  al,     Let  us  not  grow  cold,  Let  us  be  right  loy  -  al,     No-bletrue    and  bold. 

D.S. — By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy,     By   Thy  grace  divine,  We    are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Saviour  we    are  Thine. 
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Refrain. 
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By  Thy  call  of  mer-  cy,      By  Thy  grace  di-vine 


We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Saviour  we  arc  Thine. 
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By  per.   A.  J.  SHOWALTER. 


ARE  YOU  WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD. 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  Have  you  been     to       Je-sus   for    the  cleansing   pow'r?  Are  you  wash'd  m  the  blood 

2.  Are  you  walk-  ing      dai-  ly     by    the  Sav-  iour's  side  ?   Are  you  wash' d  in  the  blood 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  com-eth,  will  your  robes  be   white ;  Pure  and  white    in  the  blood 

4.  Lay     a  -  side    the      garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,   And  be    wash'd  in  the  blood 
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the  Lamb? 
the  Lamb? 
the  Lamb? 
the  Lamb? 
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Are  you     ful  -   ly 
Do  yon     rest  each 
Will  your  soul     be 
There's  a     fountain 


trust-ing  in 
moment  in 
read  -  y  for 
flow-ing  for 
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His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood 
the  Cru  -  ci  -  tied?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood 
the  mansionsbright;And  be  wash'd  in  the  blood 
the  soul    un  -  clean;  Oh!  be    wash'd  in  the  blood 
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D.S. — Are  your  gar-  ments  spot-less  ?  Are  they  white  as  snow  ?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood   of    the   Lamb? 
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the  Lamb? 
the  Lamb? 
the  Lamb? 
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Are  you  wash'd  in     the  blood,  In   the  soul  cleansing  blood    of    the   Lamb? 

Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
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THE  HEALING  WORD. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  The   lov  -  ing  Sav-  iour  said    to  those,  Who  to    His  gracious  pow'rappealed,  "Go  show  yourselves  uuto  the 

2.  'Tis    on  -  ly  when  we    fol  -  low  on,     Con-fid  -  ing  in   the  Saviour's  way.  That  He  will  cleanse  us  from  our 

3.  The  prophet  of     the   old-  en  time,  Spake  uot,  at  once,  the  healing  word;  But  "  Wash  thyself  in  Jordan's 

4.  Whate'er  He  bids     us,  we   will  do;   And  tru-Iy  on  His  word  believe:  With  trusting  hearts,  dear  Lord,  we 
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Priest;"  And  thus  obeying,  they  were  healed.  He  speaks  the  word 

sins.  And  make  us  His  own  Lambs  to-day. 

tide:  "  And  do-iug  this  his  pray'r  was  heard, 
come,  Thy  peace  and  pardon    to     receive.         He      speaks  the  word 
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£; 


m 


m 


t=t=t 


~p. 


TTTt 


-r- 


Pup    sjj^uuu't    l*  *?  l*  u  l< 


±? 


^ 


#  •  p  7- 


SI 


U   U   1/    '     1/      '     y   UT 
face,  no  longer  stay;"  We  come, dear  Lord,   at  Thy  command.  And  gladly  to        Thy  words  attend, 

seek  my  face,    no      longer  stay:"  We  come,  dear  Lord,  at  Thy  command,  And  gladly  to      Thy  words  attend. 
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1.  Life    is  teeming  with  e  -  vil  snares,  Thegatesof  sin  are 

2.  Pit -falls  lurk  in  the  flowery  way.  Vice  has  a  gold- en 

3.  Turn  his  feet  from  the  e-  vil  way  Ere.   he  has  entered 
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Kos  -  y  fingers  of  pleasure  point,  And 
Who  shall  guide  the  unwary  feet,  Right 
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beck- on  the  young  in- side,       Needs  are   ma- ny:  and  du  -  ties  stern  Crowd  on  the  path      so  bright, 
on    to     the  path    so  straight?  Pa- tient  worker,  with  will-inghand,  Toil-ing  withheart    so  light, 
earth   is     so  stained  by  sin:         Ere      he   has  learned  to  do     the  wrong,  Teach  him  to  love    the  right; 
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Father,  buried  in  business  cares.    Where  is  your  boy  to-night.  ? 
Tired  mother  with  tenderlove;    Where  is  your  boy  to-night? 
Watch  ere  watching  be  wholly  vain  ;Where  is  your  boy  to-night  ? 
D.  S. — Are  his  stepsin  the  path- way  straight  ?  Where  is  your  boy  to-night  ? 


Where  is  your  boy  to-night  ? 

Owhereisyourboy  to-night  ? 
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WORK  FOR  JESUS. 


W.  J.  KlRKPATEICK. 
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1.  In      the  name  of  God      ad  -  vane-  ing,    Sow  thy    seed     at      morning  light;  Cheer-i  -  ]y     the 

2.  Look  not  to      the  far  -  off      fu  -  ture,    Do  the  work   that    neav-est  lies;     Sow  thou  must  be- 

3.  Stand-ing  still     is  dangerous      ev  -   er,     Toil  is    meant  for  Christians  now;   Let  there  he,  when 

4.  Then  the  Mas  -  ter  shall  come  srail-  ing,     At  the     set  -  ting     of    the     sun;   Say- ing    as     He 
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fur  -  rows  turn-  ing,  La  -  Dor      on     with      all     thv  might. , 

fore  thou   reap  -  est;  Rest,    at      last       is        la  -  bor's  prize.  I  ^  k       workfor      Je.s 

eve-  mng   com  -  eth,  Hon  -  est    sweat   up  -   on     thy  brow.    I  ' 

pays  the      wa  -   ges,  "  Good  and  faith  -  ful     one,  well  done.' 


I  I 

Toil  thro'  the  cloud  or  sun;     Till  the  Mas  ter  bids  thee     rest  From  la-hor,  when  thv  work  is 


done. 
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Soft  and  slow. 


SAFE  AT  HOME. 


Rev.  W.  T.  Dale. 
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1.    Ah,  this  heart  shall  cease  its     longing,  Sale  at  home  !  Safe  at  home!  Where  no     anxiousearesare 

'i.  There  I'll    see       no  tempest     rag-ing,  Safe  at  home  !  Safe  at  homej!       Sin   no       warfare  wild  is 

3.  There  are  friends  who  with  me   part- ed,  Safe  at  home  !  Safe  at  home!       No  more  wand' ring,  broken- 

4.  Dearones  gone    before   will  meet  me,  Safe  at  home!  Safe  at  home!  At    the     pearl  -  y  gate  will 


^^^m 


r    err 


\J     V     V 


1 


thronging,  Safe  at 

wag  -  ing,  Safe  at 

heart  -  ed,    Safe  at 

greet   me,   Safe  at 
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home !  Safe  at  home !  Now    a        heav  -  y     burden      press  -  es,     And    I 

home  !  Safe  at  home  !  When  shall  eome   that  blissful      wak  -  ing,  Where  no 

home!  Safe  at  home!  Un  -  dis  -  turbed  while  storms  are  sweep-  ing,  Calm-  ly 

home!  Safe  at  home!  Sav-iour,    dear  -  est   Saviour,     hear    me!      I     am 
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walk  thro'  thorny  pla  -  ces, 

pain  -  ful  head   is  ach  -  ing, 

now    the  loved  are  sleeping, 

wea  -  ry,   be  Thou  near  me  : 
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Till  my    wea-  ry  wand  'ring  eeas-es,  Safe  at  home!  Safe  at  borne! 

Where  no    throbbing  heart  is    breaking,  Safe  at  home!  Safe  at  home! 

Ev  -  er      in     their  Father's  keeping,  Safe  at  home  !  Safe  at  home  ! 

Oh,    sus-tain     me    till  Thou  cheer  me,  Safe  at  home!  Safe  at  home! 
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JESUS  IS  PASSING   BY. 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  W. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Weber. 
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1 .  "  Je  -  sus    is   passing, ' '  the  blind  man  was  told,      Who  by  the   wayside  was    begging    of   old, 

2.  "Je-  sus,  my   Saviour,  have  mer-ey    on  ine  !        O  -  pen  my  eyes  and  from    sin    set    me  free  ; 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    passing ;   If,      feel  -  ing  your  need,      Earnest    en  -  treat-ies    He    sure  -  ly  will  heed  ; 
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Refrain. 
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Wishingthat  Je-sushissight  would  unfold,  While  Jesus  is  passing     by.     \ 

Helpless,  and  needy,    I    come  unto  Thee,  While  now  Thou  art  passing  by."  [• 

IfyoubutaskHim,  yoursoulshallbefreed,  While  Jesus  is  passing     by.     ) 


Je-sus  is  passing,  He's 
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passing  this  way,  Jesus  is  passing     by;    Thou  Son  of  David,  Ha  ve  mercy  on  me  ;  Je-sus  ispassing  by. 
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By  per.  Bev.  J.  H.  WEBER. 
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THE   HEM   OF   HIS  GARMENT. 
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Rev.  L.  White. 
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1.  Chvistthe     Lord  hath  sealed  my  pardon,  Filledme     with  Hispeacedi -vine  ;    Yes,  the    powerof  sin     is 

2.  Long  had    I  myself  heen  try  -  ing     To  cast    off'     this  load  of   sin  ;     Then  I     ceased  and  came  to 

3.  Now    I       feel      His  sav  -  ing  po  w  -  er,      He    is      all     my  hope  and  stay  ;    Now  His   peace  and  love  so 
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brok  -  en ;     I     am      His      and  He    is      mine. 
Je  -  sus,  And  He      made    me  free  and    clean.  J-    Praise  the     Lord!    SingHal-le-  lu  -  jah !     Je-sus 
precious,  Fills  my     rap  -  tured  soul  to   -  day. 
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comes  and  tills  my  soul ;   FaithhastouchedthehemofHisgarment,  And  His  blood  has  made  me  whole. 
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WAKE,   WAKE  THE  SONG. 


L.  H.  P. 
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Wake 
Wake 
Wake 


wake  the  song,  un-to  the   Lord  most  glorious  ;  Sing     uu  -  to  Him,    for  He  now  reigns  vie  -  torious ; 

wake  the  song,  hence  with  your  grief  and  sadness ;  Lift  up  your  hearts  un-to  the   Lord  with  gladness  : 

wakethesong,  lift  up  your  hearts  be-fore  Him  ;   La  -  den  with  praise,  heavenly  choirs   a  -doreHim. 
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Earth  resound  the  glad  re  -  frain.  With  tune  -  ful  voi  -  ces,  With 
He  who  rules  o'er  Earth  and  Heaven.  He  hath  redeemed  us.  From 
Till        it     ech   -   oes  through  the     sky.        Him      who     is     wor  -  th v.        A   - 
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grate-ful  voi  -  ces, 
sin  redeemed  us. 
lone     is    wor-thv. 
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Sing  -  ing,  Glo  -  ry  to  the  Lamb  for 
Him  be  praise,  and  glo  -  ry,  and  do 
Glo  -  ry,  praise,  and  hon  -  or  be      to 
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sin  -  ners  slain, 
min  -  ion,  given 
God     on    high. 
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Wake 
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song    of  ju   -  bi-lee,  Wake  the       song, theglo-rious   song    of  ju    -  bilee ;     Wake  the 

song    of  ju  -   bi-lee,  Wake  the  song,  theglo-rious   song    of  ju   -  bilee; 
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song, theglorious    song,                                AVake  the  song,  theglorioussougof  ju-bi-lee. 

Wake  the  song,                             the  glorious  song,     Wake  the  song,  theglorioussougof  ju-bi-lee. 
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REST  FOR  THE  TOILING   HAND. 

Rev.  H.  Bonae,  L>.  D. 
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1.  Rest  for  the  toiling  hand,  Rest  for  the  anxious  brow,  Restfbrthe  weary  waysore  feet,  Rest  from  all  labor  now. 

2.  Rest  for  the  fevered  brain,Restforthe  throbbing  eye,  These  parched  lipsofthinenomoreShall  pass  the  moan  orsigb 

3.  'T  was  sown  in  weakness  here,  'Twill  then  be  raised  in  power.  That  which  was  sown  in  earthly  seed  Shall  rise  a  heav- 
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82  WHAT  SHALL  WE   DO  WITH  THE  SAVIOUR? 

J.    H.    KrRZEXKXABE. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 
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1.  What  shall  we  do  with  the  Saviour,  Who  shared  all  our  sorrows  and  pain?      Oh,     can     we    reject  Him  for  - 

2.  Oh,  vrith  what  tender  compassion  Must  Jesus  have  looked  on  us      all;  To      ear  -  ry  our  grief  and  our 

3.  Hear  Him  now  tender-ly      calling,  Yes,  calling  the  wanderer       home;     Oh,  slight  not  His  kind  in  -  vi  - 
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ev  -  er,  Tlie   sweet lov-ing  Saviour    of        men? 
sor  -  row,  And     suf  -  fer  the  wormwood  and      gall, 
ta  -  tion,  But    answer,  "Dear Saviour,    I         come." 


Come  and  ac-cept  Him, your  Saviour;    And 
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open  your  heart  to  en  -  throne   This  Je  -  sus  for  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er,That  He  maybe  truly  your  own. 
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O   FRIEND  OF  FRIENDS. 


F.  E.  Pettingell. 
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A.  J.  Showaltek. 
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1.  O     Friend  of  friends  un  -  cluing -ing,    O       gen  -  tie  heart  re  -  plete 

2.  0     Friend  of  friends  un   -   chang-ing,What  -  ev  -  er   may  por  -  tend  ; 
I!.  O     Friend  of  friends  un   -  cluing -ing,    O        hu-nian  heart  re  -  plete 
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-  sion,With    friendship  firm  and     sweet;     When      oth  -  er  friends  are        faith 

-  tion,  His       love  can    nev  -  er        end-:      When      tri  -  als    and  temp   -  ta     - 
tions,  No       joy     of   earth  can      meet : —    To       Thee  we   kind  -  ly         of     - 


-  less,  And 
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light. 

soul. 

mine. 


life 

storm 
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is  wrapped  in  night,  Thy  friendship  knows  no  warning,  But  glows  with  steadfast 
y  billows  roll,  Thy  friendship  is  a  shel  -  ter,  A  ref  -  uge  for  my 
a  -  ey     di  -  vine;        Re  -  ceived  in  all     its       ful  -  ness,  And  heav'ns  own  peace  is 
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84  BEFORE  THE  BOLTED  DOOR. 

Rev.  Lowrie  Hoffoed,  D.  D. 
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1.  Be  -  fore    thebolt-ed    door    The  waiting  Saviour  stands  ;  He    kiml-lywaitsandgently  knocks  With 

-2.  Be  -  fore    thebolt-ed    door      A  gen  -  tie  voice  is    heard;  In    tones  of   ten-der-uess  and  love  It 

'.i.  Be  -  fore    thebolt-ed    door!  And  can  you  yet  de  -  lay,    And    let    the  waiting    Saviour  stand,  Or 
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nev  -  er  wearied  hands :    The  heav  -  y  dews  of  night  Are  fall  -  ing  on  His  head, 
speaks  a  pleading  word :    "If     an  -  y  hear  My  voice   And    o  -  pen  willing  -  ly, 
sad  -  ly  turn   a  -  way?  There's  mer-cy    in  His  heart,  There's  kindness  in  His  voice, 


And  still  no  voice  with- 

I'U    en  -  ter  in  and 

;  Oh,  hast  -  en  to   uu  - 
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Refrain. 
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in  responds,  No  welcome  word  is   said. 

sup  with  Him,  And  he  shall  sup  with  Me. ' ' 

bar  thedoor,  And  in  Hissmilere-joice. 


Wait     -     ing,         wait     -     ing; 
Yes,  He  is  waiting,  patiently  waiting  ;  Oh,  let  Him  wait  no  longer ; 
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Rise,  ami  let  Him  iu  : 
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"Wait      -      ing,  wait       -       iug ; 

Lov-ing-ly  waiting,      ten  -  der-ly  waiting  ;     Oh,  haste  to  rise  and  let  Him    in 
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REVIVE   US  AGAIN. 
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We  praise  Thee,  O  God  !  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,      For        Je-sus  who  died,  and   is   now  gone  a  -  hove. 

We  praise  Thee,  OGod  !forthySpir-it  of   light,  Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 

All   glo-ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  haseleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

All   glo-ry  and  praise     tothe   God  of  all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. 
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Hal-le  -  lu -j ah  !  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,      Hal-le 
Hal-le  -  lu-jah '.Thiuetheglo  -  ry, 
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Re  -  vive  us      a  -   gain. 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OF  GOLD. 
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1.  0,  how    oft -en    we  sing  of     a        cit  -  y      so  lair,  Just  be-  yond  the  dark  val-ley,  we're  told, 

2.  In  that   cit  -  y   of  light,  where  the  sun  nev  -  er  sets,  The    in  -  ha  -  bitants  nev  -  er  grow  old; 

3.  O,    the     rap  -  turous  scenes  on  that     ev  -  er  green  shore, To  my     vi  -  siou  they  beauties  un  -  fold, 

4.  On  that  bright,  shining  shore,  all  our  loved  ones  we'll  meet,  And  the  King  in  His  bc-au-ty     be  -  hold  ! — 
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Where  the     Saviour  has  gone,  us      a     home  to    prepare,  In  that  beau-ti  - 

There,  no     sor-row,   no  sickness,    no    death  ev  -  er  comes,  In  that  beau-ti- 

Where  the    riv  -  ers    of  pleasure    roll      on     ev  -  ermore,   In  that  beau  -  ti  - 

The  white  robe,  and  the  crown  of    re  -  joic-ing   receive,   In   that  beau-ti- 
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ful  cit  -  y  of  gold, 

nil  cit  -  y  of  gold, 

ful  cit  -  y  of  gold, 

ful  cit  -  y  of  gold. 

Sr  '. 


+  .    -      0 — 0  •    0    | — 0 — - — *■     0     0      I      I    s 


§i 


r 


Refrain. 

6 


m 


feM^fei 


§ 


There  the    sun  ev-er  shines  Fragrant  flow'rs 

There  the  sun  ever  shines,  there  the  suu  ever  shines,  Fragrant  flow'rs  ever  bloom 
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ev-er  bloom ; 
fragrant  flow'rs  ever  bloom ; 
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There  we'll  meet   the  redeemed,  and  the    Saviour  behold,    In  that    beauti  -  ful  cit-y       of      gold. 
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GENTLY,  LORD,  O  GENTLY  LEAD  US. 

Selected.  Rousseau. 
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.    f    Gently,  Lord,  oh  gently     lead  us  Through  this  lonely  vale  of  tears,       I  when  temntations  dark  assail  ua 
x-  I  Through  thechangesThou'stdeereed  us,  Till  our  last  great  change  appears.  /  w  nen  temptations  oarK  assau  ua, 

0   I      In    thehourof  pain  and  anguish,  In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near,    1  ...  „.  j.,,,.  .      ,    . 
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I     bui-ier  not  our  hearts  to  languish,  sui-rer  not  our  souls  to    tear.         J  ' 
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When  in     de-vious  paths  we  stray,  Let  Thy  goodness  never      fail  us,  Lead  us     in    Thy    per-fect  way. 
Bid     us    on   Thy   bc-som    rest,  Till  by     an-gel  hands  at  -  tended,  We  a-  wake  a  -  moug  the  blest. 
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THE   LAMB  OF  CALVARY. 


R.  M.  McIntosh. 
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1.  There  was  love,  deep  love,  in  the   cross  displayed,  AVhen  theLauib  of    Cal-va-iy  died; 

•J.  There  was  love,  strong  love,  in  the  King  on  high,  For  the  souls  condemned  for  their  guilt ; 

3.  There  is     love,  warm  love,  in  the  Saviour's  heart,  For  the  trou  -  bled,  wea-ry,  and  weak; 

4.  Un-to      Je  -  sus  come  with  your  load  of  grief,  And  re  -  pose        in   faith  on   His  breast; 
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slaves  of    siu  was   a        ransom  paid,  When  the  Lamb   of  Cal-va-ry   died. 

save  the   lost  that  to  Him  draw  nigh,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  that  He  spilt. 

boundless  grace,  He  will  peace  ini-part  To  the    mourner,   lowly  and  meek. 

burdened  spir  -  it   shall  find  re -lief, — On  the   Lamb   of  Cal-va-ry    rest. 
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'Twas  a  blessed,     day,  for  our 
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fall  -  en    race,  "When  the  Lamb    of  Cal-va-ry 


died  ;        Je  -  sus  saves 
D.  S. — Je  -  sus  saves 


the  humble  now,    in    His 
the  humble  now,     in    His 
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THE   LAMB  OF  CALVARY. -Concluded 
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boundless  grace,  For  in  love  to  sinners  He  died. 
boundlessgrace,Forinlove  to  sinners  He  died. 
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In    love  to  sinners  He  died,  In    love 
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ROCK   OF  AGES. 
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Hastings. 
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terandthe  blood, 

no  respite  know, 

to  worlds  unknown, 


1.  Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for     me,    Let  me  hide     myself  in     Thee;  Let  the  wa  • 

2.  Not  the    la  -  bor    of    my  hands  Can   ful-flll    Thy  laws  demands  ;  Could  my  zeal 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  mine  eyelids  close  in    death,  When  I     soar 
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From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flowed,  Be  of     sin    the     double      cure,  Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 
Could  my  tears    for-ev-er    flow,    All,  for     sin  could  not     a  -  tone  ;  Thou  must  save,  aud  Thou  a -lone. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, — Rock  of  A  -ges   cleft  for      me,    Let  me  hide  myself  in    Thee. 
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Fbank  M.  Davis. 
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OVER  THE   RIVER   OF   LIGHT. 

Duet  and  Choeds. 
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1.  There's  a  beau-  ti  -  ful  laud,  which  by  faith  we  can    see, 

2.  We  are  nearing   that  land  as   the  days  speed  a  -  way, 

3.  We  shall  en  -  ter  the    cit  -  y  whosegatewaysaregold, 


O  -  ver  the   riv  -  er    of        light ; 
Soon  will  the  journey  be        done; 
Clasp  the  dear  hands  gone  be  -  fore; 
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'Tis  the  land  of  im  -  mortals,  the  home  of  our  God, 
We  shall  join  in  the  songs  that  the  ransomed  ones  siug, 
We  shall  dwell  in  the    sunlight  of      un  -  lading   love, 


Fullness  of  joy  and  de  -  light. 
Heaven  -  ly  peace  will  be  won. 
Safe  on    E  -  ter-ni-tv's     shore. 
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River    of      light, 


er,       the       riv        -        -        er     of        light ; 

River    of     light,  River   of     light ; 
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'Tis  the  land  of    im  -  mortals,    the  home  of    our    God,      Fullness    of    joy  and  de  -  light. 

and  delight. 
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A  CHARGE  TO   KEEP  I   HAVE. 


Mason. 
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1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have,    A   Godtoglo-ri  -  fy;      A    never-dy-ing  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the    sky. 

2.  To  serve  the  present  age,  My  calling  to  ful  -  fil ;   Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage,  To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3.  Arm  me  with  jealous  care,  As  inThysightto  live;  And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord!  prepare,  A  strict  account  to  give. 

4.  Helpmetowatchandpray,AndonThyselfre  -  ly;    Assured,  if   I    my  trust  betray,  Ishallforev-er      die. 
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Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


JUDGMENT   HYMN. 
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1.  O  God,  whenatThyjudgmentthroneMytreniblmgsouldrawsnear.Wheu  Thou,  inmajes  -ty    supreme,  Be  ■ 

2.  Odread,  O  fearful  clay  of  wrath,  When  clouds  of  darkness  lower,  When  God  shall  sit  up  -on   Histhrone,Ar 

3.  0  how  could  I  approach  Thy  power,  Almighty  Judge  of  men,       Andstand,withall  myweightof  sin,  Be  • 
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power ; 

then, 


O,    may   I     lose   my  -  self   in  Him  Who  bore  my  sins  for     me : 

0     soul,  lose  not   thy   trust  in  Him  Who  gave  His  life   for    thee  ; 

Had  not  the  Saviour's  precious  blood  been  shed  so    full  and  free? 
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let  me  but  re  -  member,  then,  He  died,  He  died  for  me. 
let  me  but  re  -  member,  then,  He  died,  He  died  for  me. 
let    me  but    re  -  member,  then,  He  died,  He  died  for    me. 


O,     in    that  great  and  aw  -  ful  day,  My 
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soul,  be   not    dis  -  rnaved  ;    For      He  who  bore  thy    sins  for  thee,  Their  pen  -  al  -  ty '  hath  paid. 
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1.  Dear  Lord,  I'm  kneeling   at  Thy  cross;  O,     bless  me  ere      I 

2.  I  give  myself,  my      all     to  Thee,  This    of-fer-ing    re    ■ 

3.  For      on  -  ly  ful  -  ly    blest  I'll  be,      When  I     can  say  and 

4.  Give      me     a  pure  and     ho  -  ly  heart,  De  -  vot  -  ed,  Lord,  to 


go; 

ceive ; 
know, 
Thee: 


And  cleanse  my  heart  from 
And    that    it   is     ac  - 
The    blood  of  Je  -  sus 
And     all     the  glo  -  ry 


D.  S. — And     bid    me  go    and 
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Christ, 
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ery  sin,    And  wash  me  white  as      snow.  ] 
■  ed  now,  Oh  help  me  to      be    -   lieve. 
His  Son,  Has  washed  me  white  as    snow. 
be  Thine,  Now  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
no  more,  Made  perfect  in       Thy    love. 


I'm  waiting  forThy  blessing,  Lord  ;  O,  send  it  from  a  -  bove. 
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COME,   SING  TO   HIS  GLORY. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


S,  B.  Ellenberger. 
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1.  Come,  sing  to  His  glo-ry,   ex-ult-ingly   sing;   Who  liv  -eth  for  -  ev  -er,  our  Lord  and  our  King:  His 

2.  His    wonderful  wisdom  the     u-niverse  planned,  And  nature  o  -  beyeth  His  mighty  command  ;  The 
'A.    Our  Lord  and  our  Saviour,  Almight-y  in  power,  Thou  art  to  Thy  people  their  Strength  and  their  Tower:  In 
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down  from  on  high ;  Though  great  and  Al  -  mighty, 
mandate  but  heard,  And,  quickened  with  gladness, 
knoweth  no     end;     Our  Hope  ev-er  -  lasting, 
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He     nil  -  eth  the   sky. 
They  moved  at  His  word. 
Re  -  deem  -  er  and  Friend ! 
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glory  proclaim,  The      voices  of  Heaven  His      glory  proclaim, 


And 


t 


£J=bgJb^ 


V-V- 


V— y- 


CojtyrlKhl,  J8Mt,  by  J.  H.  KURZFNKNABK. 


*# 


COME,  SING  TO   HIS  GLORY. -Concluded. 


95 


B 


i 


4 


I 


m 


3 


9= 


^ 


5: 


-^ 


earth  is  re  -  sounding 
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is  re  -  sounding  With  praise  to  His    name. 


earth  is     resounding  With  praise  to   His  name,  And  earth    is 
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JOY,  JOY,  JOY;    HE   LIVES,  OUR 

Alexcenah  Thomas. 
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RISEN   KING. 

J.  H.  KlJKZENKNABK. 

Fine. 
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1.  Joy,  joy,  joy ;    He    lives,  our  ris-en  King!     Joy,  joy,  joy; 

2.  Joy,  joy,  joy  ;  The  stone   is  rolled  a  -  way  :      Joy,  joy,  joy  ; 

3.  Joy,  joy,  joy;    In       ev  -  ery  heart  a  -hound  :  Joy,  joy,  joy; 
D.  C. — Joy,  joy,  joy  ;    He    lives,  our  ris  -  en  King  !     Joy,  joy,  joy  ; 
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Let    men  and  an  -  gels  sing  ! 

Now  dawns  e  -  ter  -  nal  day  : 

O'er     all    the  earth  resound  : 

Let    men  and  an  -  gels  sing ! 
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Refrain  D.  C. 
Lord  of  life  and  gladness  Is      conqueror  to-day  ;    Away  with  grief  and  sadness,  Allheartsmustnowbegay. 
night  of  death  is  scattered,  All  men  shall  life  obtain  ;  The  gloomy  prison'sshattered,  And  Jesuscomesto  reign, 
comes  with  might  and  power,  The  Lord  of  light,  and  love  ;  He  lives,  He  lives  to  save  us,  He  reigns  in  Heaven  above. 
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EASTER   BELLS. 

To  Be  Accompanied  by  the  Chiming  of  Small  Bells. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 
Allegretto. 
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1.  Eas  -  ter  bells  are    sweet-ly     peal-ing,   Eas  -  ter  flowers  are  blooming     fair, 

2.  Bright-ly,    Res  -  ur  -  rec  -  turn's  beauty  Beams  o'er  all    the    world  to  -  day; 

3.  Chris  -tian  hearts  are  now    re-joic-ing    On     thisbles-sed     day   of     days, 
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Eas  -  ter  breez  -  es 
Vanquished  are    the 
Peal     on   peal,  from 
—Eas  -  ter  bells   are 
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soft  -  ly     stealing,     Eas  -  ter     mu  -  sic      ev  -  ery where.   \ 

pow'rs  of  darkness,  Night  and  gloom  are  turned  to    day.      >  Christ  is 

hap  -  py  voi  -  ces,  Fills  the  house  of  God  with  praise.  J 
sweet  -  ly      pealing,     Eas  -  ter     mu  -  sic      ev  -  erywhere. 


ris-en,     Hal   -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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Christ  is     ris-en,    Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !    Con  -queror  and  Saviour.  Hi 
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Christ — hath  triumphed  gloriously. 
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The  Lord  of  Lite  who  suffered  here,  Has 

To      be   the  cross  of   vic-to-ry,    Of 

While  steadfast  to  Thy  cross  I  cling,  Thou 

Oh,    let    nie  live  and  die  in  Thee,  And 
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Bedeck  the  cross  with  flo Wei's  fair,  Spread  fragrance  aud  perfume  ; 

'Twas  Jesus  blessed  the  cross  tor  me  ;Andev  -  er  itshall  prove 
Dear  Lord,  accept  my  of-  fering,  This  Res-urrection    day, 
Thou  risen  Lord,  look  down  on  me,  Be  Thou  my  hiding  place  ; 
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ris  -  en  from    the  tomb.   1 

triumph,  life,   and  love.     |  Break  ye   forth  in  joy-ful  strain.  Bear  the  glo   -    riousnewsa 

art   my  hope  and  stay.  Break  ye  forth        in  joy  -  fnl  strain,  Bear  the  glo  -  rious 

triumph    in      Thy  grace.  J 
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way;  Christ  a  -  rose, —  He  lives  a-gain  ;  Je-sus    o    -    pened  Heaven  to-day. 

news  a  -  way  ;  Christ  a  -  rose, —  He         lives   a  -  gain  ;  Jesus    o  -  pened  Heaven  to-day. 
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HALLELUJAH!    JESUS  AROSE. 
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1.  "Why  seek  ye  the  h  ving 'mong  the  dead?"  The  an-gel  in  white  did    say,       When  Ma  - 

2.  Be -hold  where  He  lay,  the  emp-ty  grave  ;  Why  do  yon  still  linger      there?    The  Lord 

3.  Go    tell  thedis-ciples — they  must  know — Hegoeth  to  Ga  -  li  -  lee.  As     Je  - 

4.  Go    tell  the  good  news  to  nations,  then,  In  darkness,  and  bound  in  chain  ;      Re-pent 
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Gebteude  V.  Kuezenknabe. 


J.  H.  Kuezenknabe. 
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1.  Christa  -  rose,  allHeavenre-joic-es  !  Left  the   tomb 

2.  Joyful  news,  what  strains  oi'gladness  !  Je-sus  lives, 
IS.  Je  -  sus  lives  to  reign  vie  -  torious,  Death  no  long  - 
4.     Je-sus    died  thatHe  might  save  us  From  the  curse 
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TELL  THE  WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD. 
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1.  Tell  tbe  whole  wide  world  the    sto  -  ry,  How  the   bless  -  ed  Saviour    died  ;  How  the  tomb  was  sealed  and 

2.  Tell  the  whole  wide  world  the    sto  -  ry,  How  the  stone  was  rolled  a  -  way;  How  the  Saviour  rose    tri - 
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1.  When     I       cau  read  my       ti   -   tie   clear,    To     mansions  in      the    skies,         I'll  bid  farewell  to 

2.  Should  earth   a-gainst  my  soul     en  -  gage,  And     fie  -  17  darts  be    hurled,  Then    I  can   smile  at 

3.  Let    cares,  like  a      wild    del  -  uge,  come,  And  storms  of  sor  -  row    fall,  May    I  but    safe-ly 

4.  Then  shall      I    bathe  my  wea  -  ry    soul      In      seas    of  heavenly       rest,  And   not  a     wave  of 
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Rev.  W.  E.  Pexx. 


RESTING   BY  AND   BY. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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1 .  Christians,  are    you    growing    weary?  There'll  be  resting  by  and  by ;  Is     your  path  -  way 

2.  Haveyou  ma  -  ny   hours  of  anguish?  There'll  be  resting  by  and  by,  Whereyour  souls     will 

3.  Cheer  up  then,    no     long-er    fearing,  There'll  be  resting  by  and  by,  When   you     see        our 
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There'll  be  resting     by     and  by ,  When  the  toils    of    life    are    o-ver,  There'll  be  resting  by   and  by. 
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ARE  YOU   WAITING  AND  WATCHING? 
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1.  Should  Jesus  come  iu  the      ear  -  ly  morning,     Or  should  He  come  at  night, — 

2.  Should  Jesus  come  with  His  ho  -  ly    angels,     Shall  we  not  greet  Him  there? 

3.  When  Jesus  comes,  will  He  find  us  faithful,  With  garments  pure  and  white, 

4.  Yes,    I  am  waiting  and    ev  -  er  watching,     Hoping  to  see  Him  come, 
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larner'd  and  ready,     Hail  Him  with  sweet  delight  ? 
a     all  His  glory,         Gath'ringHisjewels  home. 
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Ready,  either  day  or      uight?      O,  will  He  find  us  waiting  and  watching,  Ready  for  the  glorious  sight. 
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LORD!    HOW  THY  WONDERS  ARE   DISPLAYED. 


James  Watts. 
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flow  -     ingseasa    -    broad,  And  built  the  loft         -  y    skies, 

full              at  His  com  -  niand,  And  all  the  stars  o  -  bey. 

crea  -     tures  with  His    word,  And  then  pronounced  them  good, 

then           for-getthe        Lord,  Who  is  for  -  ev          -  er    nigh. 
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THE  PRICELESS  GIFT. 
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Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  I   was  wand 'ring  once  a  -  far  Through  the  desert  laud  of     sin,      Seeking  still,  but  finding  not,     Joy  with- 

2.  What  shall  be  the  price  I     pay   For  the  blessings  I   receive,        For  the  mercies,  great  and  high,  Which  my 

3.  Heart  and  hand  and  soul  and  voice,  Wake  vou  all  to  earnest  zeal !  While  the  precious  compact  now  Bears  my 
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out  or  peace  with -in:  Then   a    Gentle  Stranger  came  And  put  forth  His  hand  divine  ;  Lo  !  my  Saviour  there  I 
sinful  soul  retrieve  ?  Though  ten  thousand  years  were  thine,  Thou  couldst  not  one  fault  atone ;  Take  the  gift  I  offer 
blessed  Saviour's  seal:  All     de  -  votion  ev-er- more  Yield  I  to  this  Gracious  Friend,  Who  such  heavenly  mercy 

D.  S. — Though  all    other  hopes  may 
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OUR   FATHER  CARETH    FOR   US. 


Lizzie  Ashbaugh. 


J.  H.  KURZEXKNABE. 
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Father  careth  for  us,  Whereso  -  ev  -  er     we  may  go  ; 

sweet  to  us  the  knowledge,  This  same  loving  God  is  ours : 

people  there  u  -  nited,  We  shall  taste  the   liv  -  ing bread  : 
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journey  where  we  will,     And  His      presence  will   go  with  us,  And  His     hand   will  guard    us    still, 
clothe  the    lil  -  ies  fair,     Shall  we        not    believe  the  promise,   How  much  more    for      us    He'll  care? 
nourish     all  His  own,      Till  He     comes  to   reign  in  glo  -  ry, — King  and  Judge, — up -on      the  throne. 
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Cast  your     bur        -        densallup    -  on        Him,  Knowing    that  Hecaresfor    us; 

Cast  your  heavy  burdens  all    on  Him,  Knowing  that  He  ever     cares   for      us; 


^ 


^r=^r- 


_L     I 


g  r  T  £  £-^£-1  l"    f  -d£— i 


'j   v   v   j   v—v- 


9    9    9    9    9    9 


$ 


m^i^ 


^^ 


I 


9    &    t 


3 


h; 


rfc 


-y- 


If  we 


f  r 


i 


^s 


trust  Him,  we  shall    nev       -       er    Know  a      want     nor  feel     dis  -  tress. 

If  we  trust  Him,  we  shall    nev  -  er  -  more  Know  a     want      nor  fear,    nor    feel  distress. 
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BLESSED   DAY  OF  REST. 


E.  M.  McIntosh. 
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1.     'Tis  the  blessed  day  of  rest,  Bythe  Lord  kindly  giv'n,  Andwegather  to  worshipGod,  OurFatherinHeav'n: 
2.  Hail  the  blessed  Sabbath  rest,  With  its  scenes  tranquil,  sweet,  When  in  Zion,  the  house  of  pray '  r,  With  gladness  we 

[meet ; 
3.    'Tis  a  jewelfairandbright,Joyfultime,sacred  rest ;  'Tis  an  emblem  to  us  of  Heav'n,  Day  fairest  and  best: 


gfeggg 


& 


m 


■mm   m 


% 


4—fr 


% 


£=£ 


rm 


* 


5 


-P-H5- 


jft ,  J'  J  J  J  i '  'iMmtTB  ttttij  j'A-iijip 


If  with  lowly  hearts  we  come,  And  thro'  Jesus  draw  near;  What  a  joy  to  His  children,  In  His  courts  toap-  pear. 
As  before  the  throne  we  bend,  With  confession  of  sin,  Heav'nly  peace  fills  the  bosom,  Flowsa  river  with -in. 
If  we  keep  it  to  the  Lord,  AndHisblessiugweseek,    We  shall  prize  it  as  golden,  As  the  gem  of  the  week. 
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Hap- py  day     of    rest,  Happy  day    of     rest,  AVhata  joy  to  His  children ;  In   Hishousetheyare  blest. 
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I'M   NOT  ALONE. 


Mary  B.  Peck. 
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John  E.  Kurzenknabe. 
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gone,  There     is    one  thought  my 

stay  ;  He    waits  for    nei  •-  ther 

head  ;  I       trem  -  hie  not ;    for 

way ;  I'll     fear    no    ill,     I'm 

»  • m. 


When  darkening  shadow '  round  me  tails,  And  light  and    hope  seem 
His     eye  can  pierce  the  darkest  cloud,  His  arm    all     dan  -  ger 

When  sorrows  come  with  crushing  hlow,  O'er  my      de  -  fenceless 
So,     cheerful -ly   I'll     tra  -  vel  on  Through  life's  dark,  thorn-y 
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heart  upholds ;     It  is,     I'm  not  a  -  lone. 

look    nor  word,  Our  troubles     to  al  -   lay. 

well      I    know  Who  by     my  side  doth  tread. 

not      a  -  lone  While  Je  -  sua    is  my     stay. 


No,  nev  -  er        a  -  lone, 

No,  not    a  -  lone,        nev  -  er       a  -  lone,      Can 
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Je  -  sus'  followers      be  ;  He's    ev  -  er  near,  whv  should  we  fear?  Our  Guide  and  Hope    is        He. 
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MERCY'S  GATES  ARE  OPEN. 


F.  M.  1». 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  You, wholongmsinhave  wandered,  FromtheSavirmr'sfolda-way,  Come,  thedoorof mercy's    o   -    pen, 

2.  Far     away  in  realms  of  glo   -   ry,      An  -gel  voices  chant the  strain  :  Come,  thr  door  of  mercy's     o   -  pen: — 

3.  On  the  ear  the  tones  are  fall  -  ing,  Like  sweet  music  from  a- hove  :  Come,  thedoorofmercy's     o    -   pen, 
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Come, 


O  come  to  -day, 


Come, 
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O  -  pen  wide  for  you  to  -  day. 
Earth  repeat  s  the  glad  re -frain. 
Now     accept  a  Father's   love.    J     Come,  O  come,  Sinner,  come  to-day ;       Come,  O   come, 
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day;  Come,  thedoorofmercy's  o        -        pen;  O  -  pen  wide  for  you  to-day. 

Sinner,  come  to-day;  Come,      the  doorof  merev'sopen  ;   0  -  pen  wide      to  -  dav.  forvouto-dav. 
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FEAR   NOT. 


G.  Rex. 
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B.  Spangenberg. 
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Though  the  world  should  use  you 
Ev  -  ery  flower  that  cheers  the 
By  the  hot  A  -  ra  -  hian 
Fall-eth     on   the     breast  of 


ill; 
dell, 
sea, 
earth 


Rest  con  -  tent  -  ed, 
Ev  -  ery  star  that 
In    the  house  of 
Not    a     spar -row, 
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anx-ious  spir  -  it, 
glad-dens  evening, 
E  -  gypt's  Master, 
not      a      sparrow 


Just  beneath  the 
Ev  -  ery  blade  of 
In    the    den      of 

But  'tis    witnessed 
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an  -  gry    sur-face  Thereare  wa-ters  calm  and  still:     What  tho' false  friends  do      be  -  tray    thee, 

grass  that  groweth,  Canst  thou  all  their  numbers  tell?      God  hath  made  them  all      to     please  thee, 

Per-sia's  ty-rant,  On     the  Lake  of  Ga  -  li  -  lee, —  Ev  -  erywhere  His    lov  -  ing     kind  -  ness 

by     the     Fa  -  ther,  He  whose  pow  -  er  gave  it    birth  :     Then,  my  soul,   do      not     de  -  spair  thee, 
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What  though  e  -  vil  men  should  slay  thee  ?  There  is  One  who  rules  the  storm  ;  He   will  keep  thee  safe  from  harm. 
And  beyond  them  all,   He  loves  thee:  Aye,  thy  name  to  Him  is  known  ;  He'll  not  leave  His  child  a-  lone. 
Puts  toshameour    hu- man  blindness: Courage,  then,  nrytim'rous  soul ;  All  mustyield to     His  con-trol. 
For  His  love  will   sure-ly  keep  thee,  Spite  of  dangers  and   a-larms;  Trust  the   ev-er  -  lasting  anus. 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


M.  A.  Kidder. 
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Frank  M.  Dayis. 
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1.  Lord,  I  careuotfor  riches,  Neither  silver  nor  gold  ;  I  wouldmakesureofHeaven,  I  would  enter  the  fold  : 

2.  Lord,  mysinstheyaremany,  Likethesan&softnesea;ButThyblood,OmySavionr,  Issufficieut  for    me: 

3.  Oh! that  beautiful     cit-y,  With  its  mansionsoflight,  With  its  glo- rifled  beings,  In puregannentsof white 
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In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  With  its  pages  so  fair,  Tell  me,  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
For  Thy  promise  is  written  In  bright  letters  that  glow,  ' '  Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow. ' 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh,  To  despoil  what  is  fair,  Where  the  angels  are  watching, — Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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Is  my  name  written  there,  On  the  page  white  and  fair?  InthebookofThykingdom,Ismy  name  written  there? 
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F.  E.  Pettingell. 
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1.  Wayward  child,  whoseibotstepsstray  FrorutheFather'shousea  -way,   Wherethc  path  seems  bright  and 

2.  Rich-ly     blest  are  they  who  share    In  an     earth  -  ly  father's    care,     Share  his  gen  -   tie  heart,  that 

3.  Far    be  -  yond,  and  far  a  -  bove  Human     patience,  human    love,      Doth  the      pa  -  tient  Love  Di  - 
Refrain. — Waywardchild,  whoseibotstepsstray  FromtheFather'shouseaway,     Let  thy  feet        no  long-er 
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deserts  bleak  and    have;      Oh!    re  -  turn,      de-lud-ed     child,    Seek  thy 

father  loveshis     child;     And  his      pa-  tient  spir.-  it     yearns   Till  the 

back  the  prodi    -    gal :     Wayward    one,      now  cease  to       roam    Take  the 
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Father,  re  -  con  -  filed. 
prod  -  i  -  gal  re  -  turns, 
path  that  leads  thee    home. 

^  m 

rff4=te= 


,  1889,  ljy  J.  H,  KtlRZENKNABE. 


114 


LET  OUR  CHORUS  LOUDLY  RING. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


J.  H.  KUItZENKNABE. 
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1.  WehavemettosingThy  praises  InThycourtsoncemore,WithThy  holyspirit  bless  us,  Father  we  implore: 

2.  Thou  dost  lead  us  with  Thy  mercy,  All  life's  journey  on ;  Though  the  shades  of  night  may  gather,  Cloudless  breaks 

[the  morn: 

3.  Years  have  flown  in  quick  succession,  Bearing  us  a  -  way;Timeisbeck'n:ngever  onward     To   e  -  ter- nal  day: 
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Thou,  the. sourceof    ev  - 'ry      mer-cy, 
Hope   is  crown'd  with  blest  fruition, 
When  the  gates  of  heaven  shall  o  -  pen 


Grant  Thy  blessings  all  our  days;  Let  Thy  grace  de-scend  up- 
Per- feet  joy  hath  found  her  place;  In  such  grief  that  falls  up- 
To     our  wear  -  y     pil  -  grim  feet,       In  our  Fa-  ther's  house  of 
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on    us,    Lord,  Thy  love    di-vine  we       trace, 
glo-  ry      May  we     all      so  glad  -  ly       meet 
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earth,  and  through  the  skies,  To  the  source  of    ev  - 'ry    good,  Let  songs  of    praise  a 

the  skies; 
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ALL  GLORY  TO  THEE. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner, 
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J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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Allglo-ry  at-tend  Thee,  all  praises  be  Thine;  ThouPrinceof  the  peo-  pie,  In-  car- nate  Di  - 
Supreme  in  Thy  wisdom,  E- ter- nal  in  might,  We  bow  in  Thy  presence,  O  In  -  fi  -  nite 
O  joy  be-  yond  measure ,  O,  sweetest  and  best;  Through  patient  endurance,  We'll  taste  of  Thy 
Immor-tal  Thou  livest,   we  live  at  Thy  side ;  Through  ages    un  -  end-ing,  With  Thee  we    a- 


JD.S. — glo  -  ry    at-tend  Thee,  all  praises  be  Thine;Thou  Prince  of  the  peo- pie,  In  -  car-  nate  Di 
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All    glo-ry  and  hon-or,     All   blessings  and  praise ;  To  crown  Thee forev- er,  Onr    voices  we  raise:  All 
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NO   BREAD  TO-DAY. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


te 


m 


J.  H.  KinZEXKXABE. 


*'    8 — » — i — *-=— • ■ — 4  '    4 — 4—»- 


S=& 


S 


*-i-tr£ 


4-  '•  t-i   * 


9         -m-   '  -»■ 


1.  No  bread  to-day,  no      food  for  our  table,       And  not  a  -  pen  -  ny  to 

2.  Oh,  it      is  hard  to       suf-fer  and  hunger,    With  not  a  mor  -  sel  to 

3.  Sad  is    ourlot,  we're  wea-ryandhungry,     And  nooneseemeth  to 


buy 
eat ; 
care 


O,  do  you  wonder 
On  -  ly  half  clad,  so 
Cold   is  the  house,  and 
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mother  is  weeping,  And 
poor  and  so  friendless,  And 
comfortless,  cheerless,  Bar 


that  the  lit -tie  ones  ray? 
without  shoes  on  our  feet : 
ren  of  ta  -  ble  or         chair : 
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Bare   is  the  cupboard,  all 

Hard  that  our  father     goes 

Father  in  Heaven  !     in 
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the  shelves  empty 

to  the  bar-room, 

Thv  com -passion, 
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us  some  bread  to 
have  no  bread  to 
give  us  bread  to 
us  some  bread   to 


What  can  a  poor  mother 
From  his  own  loved  ones  a  • 
Hear  us,  we  fervent-ly 
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When  all  thechildren  throng  her,  entreating,  Give 

While  mother  dear,  and  children  are  weeping,  And 

Bring  back  our  father    to  those  who  love  him,  And 

S. — Come  to  our  help,  re -lieve  our  distresses,  ;  Give 
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NO  BREAD  TO  DAY. -Concluded. 
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No  bread  to-day, — 0,     Fa-ther  in  Heaven!     Hear  us    in  mer-cy,    we        pray; 
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HUSHED  WAS  THE  EVENING  HYMN. 
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1.  Hushed  was  the 

2.  Oh !    give  me 

3.  Oh !    give  me 

4.  Oh !    give  me 


eveninghymn,  The    temple  courts  were  dark;  The  lamp  was  burning  dim  Before    the 

Samuel's  ear,   The      o  -  pen  ear,    O  Lord;    A  -  live  and  quick  to  hear  Each  whisper 

Samuel's  heart,  A      low -ly  heart  that  waits  Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art,  Or  watches 

Samuel's  mind,  A    sweet,  unmurmuring  faith,     0  -  bedient  and  resigned  To  Thee  in 
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sa  -  cred  ark : 
of  Thy  word 
at  Thy  gates : 
life   and   death: 


When     sudden  -  ly    a      voice  di  -vine  Rang  thro'  the    silence  of     the 

Like   him    to    answer       at    Thy  call,  And     to      o- bey  Thee  first    of 

By      day  and  night,  a     heart  that  still  Moves  at    the  breathing  of   Thy 

That      I   may  read,  with  child-like  eyes,  Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the 
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HARK,  THE  HERALDS  FROM  THE  SKY. 


J.  H.  K. 


J.  H.  KUHZENKNABE. 
IS 


Hark !  the  heralds  from  the  sky :  Glory  be  to  God  most  high  !  The  heavenly  choirs  glad  tidings  bring  Of  Christ  the 
'J.  Hail  the  mighty  Prince  of  Peace,  Glorious  Son  of  Righteousness!  Behold  Him  lay  His  glo-ry    by,  Thatmanno 

3.  Let   us  pon  -  der  in  our  mind   God'sgreatlovetoallman-kind,    And  come  to-daj- with  one  accord  To  worship 

4.  Bring  your  tribute,  bring  your  song,  Ye  who  to  the  Lord  be  -  long :  Ye  nations  who  in  darkness  lie.  Now  learn  His 
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Refbain, 


new-born  Sa  -  viour  King, 
more  be  doomed  to      die. 


Let  us     now  with  grate  -  ful 


and    o-bey     the     Lord.  [Till  with  loud  acclaim     re 
name  and  taste  His      joy. 
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kindred,  clime  and  tongue,      Singing   glo  -  rv  to  God  in  the  highest,  On  earth,  peace,  good-will  toward  men. 
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1.  Hail,  hail,  hail,  the  bless  -  ed  Christmas    mom;  Hail,  hail,  hail,  the  Prince  of  Peace  is    born  ;  The 

2.  Hail,  hail,  hail,  to  Christ  our  In-fant     King;  Hail,  hail,  hail,  the  choirs  ce-les-tial   sing;  The 

3.  Joy,  joy,  joy,    our  hearts  are  glad  to  -  day;  Joy,  joy,  joy,  let      sor- row  flee    a  -  way;   For 
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Lord  of   life  and    pow-er,    Of      wis -dom,  love  and     grace,  Has  come  to  heal  His     peo-ple,  To 

heavenly  host  re  -  joic-es  Throughout  the  star- ry        sky,  While    all  our  hap-  py      voic-es   Sing 

Christ,  our  Light  was  giv -en    To      ban-ishall   our        woe,    And     He  came  down  from  heaven,    His 
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save  the  fallen  race. 
praisetoGodonhigh.  [■   Hail,  hail,  hail,  let  angels  prostrate  fall;    Hail,  hail,  hail,  and  erown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
love  for  us  to  'show. . 
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James  Montgomery. 


TIDINGS  GLAD. 


J.  H.  Kt'RZEXKNABE. 
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1.  Dawning  upon  the  sleeping  earth  Came  the 

2.  Tidings,  glad  ti. lings  from  above  To 

3.  Through  David's  city  I  am  led  ;  Here 

4.  It  is,  it  is,  and  I  adore  This     .... 


long-ex  -  pect  -  ed 
ev  -  ery  age  and 
all  around  are 
Stranger  meek  and 
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morning.  I  When  suddenly  a  light  burst  forth.  The 
na  -  tion.  I  Tidings,  glad  tidings  !  God  is  love  ;  To 
sleep-ing,  I A  star  directs  to  you  poor  shed  ;  There 
low  -  ly,     I  As  saints  and  angels  bow  before  The 
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A  heavenly  song  from    . 
His  Son  beloved,  His     . 
I  enter.     Oh,  what 
Faith  through  the  veil  of 

a 


realms  of  light 
ou    -    ly        Son, 

glo  -  ries  shine  ! 

flesh     can       see 
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Breaks  on  the  silence 
The  work  of  mercy  . 
Is  this  Immanuel's  . 
The  face  of  Thy  di  -. 
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of        the      night,  I  Suug 

hath      be    -gun;  I1  Give 

earth  -  ly      shrine,  I  Mes    ■ 

vin    -    i     -     ty,  I  My 
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by      au  -  gel  -  ic 
to      His  name  the 
si   -  ah's      in  -  rant 
Lord,  my     God,    my 
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Sa  -  viour. 
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PRAISE   HIM. 
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J.  H.  K. 


J.  H.  KUEZENKNABE. 
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1.  Light  breaks  in  the      eastern    sky — Glorious  light  of  proph-e  -  cy  !      Lo  !  the    Saviour  promised  long 

2.  Him  who  comes  from  highest  heaven,  Him  all  praise  anil  love  he  given.    Ev-ery  heart  a  throne  prepare 

3.  'Tis    of  Him  the    prophets   tell,      He  shall  rule  His  peo-ple  well;    'TisHim  all  the    Gentiles  seek, 

4.  Je  -sus,  Thou  our  heart's  de- light,  Teach  us     to     receive  Thee  right:  Tune  our  song  that  we  may  bring 
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Comes  announced  by    an  -  gel  throng. 
Fit    for  Christ  to       en  -  ter  there. 
All  the  world  His  praise  shall  speak. 
Wor-thy  hon-ors      to    our  King. 
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Praise  Him,  little  children,  Praise  Him,  happy  children ;  Worthy  is  your 
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LordandKing.  Praise  Him  meekand  lowly,  Praise  Him,  pureandholy,  Him  your  homage  glad -ly    bring. 
■a.      m. 
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SERAPHIC   HYMN. 


Howard. 
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Ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly,      bo  -  ly,    Lord  God  of     Sab  -a-oth  ;  Heaveuandeartharefull,arefull  of  the 


jjgg   j      j 


^=#: 


-« — ? — »- 


^g 


ff^=  r  r  r  s-^i-f  f  f  f  fa 


r=F 


r 


-v—y 


mm 


^4tU. 


M 


dt± 


^ 


B^Tf 


s.st* 


I*** 


» 


ma-jes-ty     of  Thy  glo-ry.      Ho-san-na,  Ho-san -na,  Ho-sanna  in  the  highest!      Blessed  is  He  that 
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com-ethiu  the  name  of  the  Lord.      Ho  -  sari  -  na,  Ho  -  sail  -  na,  Ho-sanna    in  the      high 
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LET  US   BUILD  ON  THE   ROCK. 
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F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


3= 


m 


3* 


» 


i—i-i 


m 


K--«— * 


*— *- 


"i-^ 


1.  On    a  firm  foundation  let  us  build  our  hopes,  AndnotonthedriftingsandjForthetempest'sshockwillsurely 

2.  On  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  let  us  strongly  build,  The  Rock  that  is  steadfast,  sure ;  On    a  firm  foundation  that  no 

3.  Christ  is  that  firm  Rock  on  which  weall  should  build,  All  other  foundations  fail:  If  our  hopesare  firmly  planted 


1 — f— y 


Refrain. 


*  r.     u— ' — f- — r.    u   i h — a— '— f* — P — P — y- 


4= 


j-»-» 


rTrnrr=f=Tf=^ 


-*^r 


u     p 

on  the  Rock,  Let  us 

"orit^RodfcjWe'ie8a&,  let  whairwUlas  -"sail.   J  Let  us    build  on  the  Rock,  on  the  mighty  Rock,  Let  us 


come  at  last ;  Then  how  can  we  safe  -  ly    stand?")  T    .           .    .,, 
storm  can  shake,  That  will    to  the  end  en  -  dure.    '    1'1''    l "" 
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build  on  the  Rock, 

build  on  the  Rock ,  on  the  mighty  Rock,  Letusbuildonthe  Rock,  the  mighty  Rock,  On  Christ,  the  mighty  Rock  of  Ages. 
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THEE  WE  ADORE,   ETERNAL   LORD. 


Thomas  Cotteeill. 


J.   H.   KUBZENKNABE. 
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1.  Thee    we  a-dore,    e  -  ternal  Lord  !  We  praise  Thy  name  with  one  accord  ; 

2.  To   Thee,  aloud    all     angels  cry  ;  And  ceaseless,  raise theirsongson  high  ; 

3.  Th'  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng,  The  Prophets  swell  th'immortal  song  ; 
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Thy  saints,  who  here  Thy 
Both  Cher  -  u  -  bim  and 
The     Martyrs'  no  -  hie 
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goodness  see,  Through  all  the  world  do      worship  Thee.  ~\ 
Ser-aphim,  The  Heavens,  and  all  the  pow'rstherein.      ^Thee,    ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly, 
ter-nal    anthems       to  Thy  praise.  J 


ho  -  ly  King  !  Thee, 
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O  Lord  God  of  Hosts!theysing;Thisearth below,  and  Heavenabove,  Re  -  sound  Thy  glo-ry    andThvlove, 
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I   WILL  UPHOLD  THEE. 
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Mrs.  Loula  K.  Rogees. 


R.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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1.  O     promise  sweet!  He  leadeth  me  O'er  waters  wild  and  deep;  I 

2.  Sometimes  He  leads  o'er  mountain  height,  Or  valleys  dark  and  drear ;  Yet, 

3.  Sometimes  He  leads  by  waters  still,  Where  all  is  peace  and  love;  And 

4.  It      matters  not  if    shadows  lie  Up  -  on  my  pathway  here,  A 
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-will  not  fear  the    raging   sea    If 

worn  and  weary,     in  the  night  His 

qui -et  joys  my      bosom  fill,  Like 

golden  light  il-lumes  my  sky,    If 
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He   my  soul    doth  keep.  "I 

blessed  voice   I       hear.  T      .,,  , .  .      .,  .       -         „     . 

that  sweet  rest  a  -  bove.  f  *  will  trust  m  the  promise  of  my    Savrour, 

on  -  ly   God    is      near.  J 


I  will  trust  in  the  promise  of  my 
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Saviour,         I  will    trust  in    the  promise    of    my      Sa 
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viour,  And     He    will    lead      me    home. 
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E.  E.  Rexford. 


SAVIOUR  OF  THE  WORLD. 
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1.  "Je-sus,  lov  -  er  of    my     soul !"  Sorrow's  lips      repeat    the    hymn  ;  All  the  stonns  that  heav'nward 

2.  "Je-sus,  lov  -  er  of    my      soul !"  Breathed  by  pilgrims,  taint  and  pale  ;    Thou  wilt  wind  and  wave  con- 

3.  "Je-sus,  lov  -  er  of    my     soul !"  And  the  glad     triumphant     strain,      Up  to  Heav'n's  wide  arches 

4.  "Je-sus,  lov  -  er  of    my      soul!"  Calv'ry's  woe  hath  all   suf-  fieedj      And   the  brok-enheart  is 
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roll,  Faith's  clear  vis  -  ion  can  -  not  dim.  "] 
trol,  And  Thy  prom  -  ise  can  -  not  fail.  ( 
roll;  Ech-oing  back  to  earth  a-  gain,  f 
whole,  Trust-ing       in      the  blood   of    Christ.  J 
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O    Thou      Sa  -  viour  of     the     world,    All       I 
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hope,    I  trust    to      Thee ;     And  the    blood   of  Cal  -  va   -   ry,    Bring  I        on  -  ly    as     my    plea. 
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ONE   DAY  MORE. 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  W.  Williams. 
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1.  One  day  more  and    we    are  near-er   Yon  -  der    fair    ce  -les-tial  shore; 

2.  One  day  more   of  cares  and  tri  -  als,  One    day  more  of  hopes  and  fears ; 

3.  One  more  gath'ring  of     the  twilight,  One  more    set -ting    of    the   sun; 

4.  One  day  more ;  the  days  are  dy-ing,  And    we  near  the   bet-ter  home, 


One  day    more  and 

One   day    more  of 

Clos  -  es       one  day 

Where  there  is  no 
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But     a   lit -tie  while  and 

But  a        little  while  and  then  life's 
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Christ   is  dear-er,    Dear  -  er  far     than  e'er     he  -  fore, 

self  -  de  -  ni  -  al,  Joined    to  the        e  -  ter  -  nal  years, 

more   of  la  -  bor    For      the  Wess  -  ed    Mas  -  ter  done, 

more   of  sigh -iug,  Where   no  sor  -  rows    ev   -   er  come. 
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thenlife'sjoumeywillbeo'er,  And  we' 11  hope  to  meet    on  yonder  heaven       -       ly         shore, 

toil       -       some     journey  will  he  o'er,  And        we'll      hope  to      meet  on  yonder  heavenly  shore. 
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THERE  IS  JOY  AMONG  THE  ANGELS. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


W.  H.  Pontius. 
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1.  There  is  joy    among  the  angels,  When  coniesawand'ringsoul    To     the  Lord  in  true  re-pentance,  And 

2.  There  is  joy    among  the  angels.    And  Heaven'swallsresoundWith  theanthems  of    re  -  demption.    Be - 

3.  There  is  joy    among  the  angels,    Andsweet  istheir  re  -  frain    As      it  fills  the  courts  of  glo  -  ry,  When 
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Jesus  makes  him  whole. ")  Tliereis  joy 
cause  the  lost  is  found.  V 
souLs  are  horn  a  -  gain.  J 
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among  the  an        -        gels,  And  the    streets      with  song  re  - 
There  isjoy  among  the  angels,  purestjoy,  And  the  golden  streetsof 
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sound,  When  a 

Hea  v '  n  with  song  resound , 
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soul  returns  to     Je  -  sus,    And  the  lost      again      is  found 

When  a  soul  returns   to      .Te-sus, 
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FOR  CHRIST  IS  OUR   ENDEAVOR. 
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Rev.  E.  F.  Gordon. 
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1.  ForChrist  is  oar   en-deav  -or,  Ourheartsto  Him     be-long;    His  presence  cheers  us     ev   -  er,  His 

2.  In     fullness    of    His  mer  -  cy,  Good  work  for  Him     we    do;-     Hisnaniewithjoy  con-  fess-ing,  His 

3.  So  with  youth's  ar-dor  glow-ing,  Wewill-ing  ser  -  vice  give;     The  mind   of  Je  -  sus   knowing,  We 
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love  inspires  our  soug  :  Wecomeinyouth'sbrightinorning,  Obedient  to  His  word  ;  And  seek  forour  a  - 
standard  bearers  true :  And  He  will  nev-er  fail  us,Whatev-ermaybe-tide ;  Tho'dangershouldas- 
for   His   hon-or    live:    For  He     is     our   en  -  deav  -  or,  And  to  Him  we  be  -  long  ;  Whose  grace  shall  never 
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dorn  -  ing,  The  beau  -  ty  of  the  Lord :  And  seek  for  our  a  -  doming,  The  beauty  of  the  Lord, 
sail  us,  In  Him  wesafe  a  -  bide :  Tho'  dan -ger  should  as  -  sail  us,  In  Him  we  safe  a  -  bide, 
fail      us,  Whose  love  inspires  our  song  :  Whose  grace  shall  never       fail   us,Whoseloveinspiresour   song. 


Se 


# 


~^EB 


m 


rrrr 


Dsed  bj  per.  "  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO.' 


130 


WHAT  CAN   I  GIVE? 


SELECTED. 
Earnestly 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  What  can     I    give   to  Je  -  sus,  Who  gave  His  life    for       me?  How 

2.  I'll    give  my  strength  to  Je  -  sus,    Of     foot,  and  head,  and     will;       Run 

3.  I'll    give  my  time  to  Je  -  sus,  Oh!  that  each  hour  might    be  Filled 

4.  I'll    give  my  soul    to  Je  -  sus,  And  ealm-ly,    sweetly       rest  Its 
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where  He   sends,  and 

up    with     ho   -   ly 

youthful    hopes  and 
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love  for  Him  Who   did    so  much  for  me? 

ev  -  er  strive  His    pleasure     to      ful  -   fill, 

work  for  Him  Who  gave  HLs   life     for  me. 

fond  de-sires  Up   -  on    His   lov  -  ing  breast. 


I'll      give     my  heart   to        Je 
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childhood's  ten -der   spring ;        I      know  that  He  will    not    despise  The     off 'ring  that      1     bring. 
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O  THOU   WHO   DWELLEST    IN   THE  SKY. 
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Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 
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1.  O  Thou  who  dwellest  in  the  sky,  Cre- a    -    tor  !  King  !  To  Thee  our  praise  ascendeth  high  On  joy  -  fulwing: 

2.  Redeemer!  Saviour !  Friend  of  all !  We  come       to  Thee  ;  We  hear  Thy  gracious  loving  call,  Thy  ten  -  der  plea : 

3.  O  Spirit  bless'd !  from  Heaven  descend,  This  gracious  hour  ;  Thy  loving  help  and  comfort  lend ;  Thy  ho-ly  power : 

4.  O     ho-ly,  ho-ly,     ho -lvLord,Thou  Three  iu   One  !  Thy  name  shall  ever  be  adored :  To  Fa    -   ther,  Son, 
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Thy  power  and  might  ere  -  a  -  ted  lightAnd    all  things  wonder  -  ful  and  bright;  Cre-  a      -     tor!  King! 
We      see  fulfilled,  sal  -  vation'splan,  In     Thee   a  -  lone  ;  Thou  God  and  Man  !  We  come  to  Thee. 

O       sanc-ti  -  fy    our    souls  from  sin,  That    we  new  hope  and     life  may  win  ;  This  gra    -    cioushour. 
And     Ho-ly  Ghost,  all  praise  be  given  ;  The  might  -y   God   of  earth  and  Heaven,  Great  Three  in   One. 
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Hon  -  or,        praise,    and  glo       -      ry,      be  To        the        bless  -  ed      Trin     -      i  -  ty. 

Ho-ly,  ho-ly,     holy  Lord  !  By  all  Heaven  and  earth  adored;  Honor,  praise,  and  glory,  be  To  the  blessed  Trinity. 
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CHRIST  IS  ALL. 


W.  A.  Williams. 
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1.  I    entered  once      a  home  of  care,    For  age  and  pen  -  u  -  ry  were  there,  Yet    peace  and  joy  with -al ; 

2.  I  stood  beside       a    dy  -ingbed,  Where  lay  a  child  with  aching    head,  Wait-ing     forJes-us'  call; 

3.  I  saw  the  mar  -  tyr  at    thestake,  The  flames  could  not  his  courage  shake,  Nor  death     hissoul  ap-pall; 

4.  I  saw  the  gos  -  pel   herald    go       To  Afric'ssandand  Greenland's  snow,  To  save  from  Satan's  thrall  ; 

5.  I  dreamed  that  hoary  Time  had  fled,  And  earth  and  sea  gave  up  their  dead,   A        fire   dissolved  this  hall ; 
6.  "Then  come  to  Christ,  oh!  come  to-day,"  The  Father,  Son,and  Spir-  it  say;     The  Bride    repeats  the  call; 
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I  asked  the  lone  -  ly  mother,  whence  Her  helpless  widowhood's  defence  ; —  She    told  me,  ''Christ  wasall. " 
I  marked  his  smile, 'twas  sweet  as  May,  And  as  his  spir-  it  passed  a  -  way,      He  whispered,"  Christ  is  all." 
I  ask'd  him  whence  hisstrength  was  giv'n,  He  looked  triumphantly  to  Heaven,  And  answered,  "Christ  is  all." 
Nor  home,  nor  life,  he  counted  dear, 'Midst  wants  and  perils  owned  no  fear,    He     felt     that  "Christ  is  all." 

I  saw  the.  church's  ransom'd  throng,  I  heard  the  bur  -  den  of  their  song,     'Twas  "Christ  is  nil   in     all." 
For  He  ■mil  cleanse  your  guilty  stains,  His  love  will  soothe  vour  wearv  pains  ;  For  "Christ  is  all     in     all." 
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Christ  is   all,     all  in  all,    Yes,  Christ  is  all   in  all 


Christ  is  all.    all  in  all.  Yes,  Christ  is  all  in  all. 
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1.  On-ly    a    veil  conceals  the  light,  Too    bright  for  frail    and      mor-tal  sight ;     On  -  ly    bjr   faith  we 

2.  On-ly  a  veil  screens  from  our  sight  The  friends  who'  ve  crossed  the  si  -  lent  tide  ;  Sometimes  they  seem  so 

3.  On-ly    a     veil  hides  jojr  untold  :  The      vie-tor'spalms,  the     harps  of  gold,  Crownsof     re -joic  -  ing, 

4.  Je-suswill  welcome  you  and  me  ;  Be  -  yond  this  veil     our       rest  shall  be:    What  heavenly  mu  -  sic 
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see   and  feel,  What    glo  -  ries    Heaven        will  re- veal. 

ver  -  y   near,  That     we    can    al  -  most     see  them  there,  i    ,  ,  ,  ,  . ,     ,      ,  .,  , 

•■       »  .  '   -nr  i    ii   ■        i  •<.  -Ah  soon  the  veil   shall  dis  -  appear:  I  here, 

mansiousfair,    We      shall  in  -  her  -  it        o    -   ver  there.  [ 

what  delight !  Safe     home  with  God  and      per  -  feet  sight. 
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glo  r ious  light  the  ransomed  share  ;  Faith  leads  the  soul  to  clearer  sight,  And  God  Himselt  will  be  the  light. 
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WE   MAY  SING  SWEET  SONGS  IN   HEAVEN. 


Theo.  D.  C.  Miller,  M.  D. 


J.  H.  KtTEZENKNABK. 
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1.  WemaysingsweetsongsinHeavenWhenthecrownofgoldiswon,  Andtheharptous  is    giv-en  For   our 

2.  We  may  sing  in  Heaven  forever,  With  the  loving,  blood-washed  band,  When  from  charms  of  earth  we  sever.  A  ud  go 

3.        In  the  land  of  angelsinging,Wemayjointhesongsof  love;  When  the  courts  ofbliss  are  ringim;  With  the 

Is    h    Is  * 


mmmfm^mm 


-j- 


~. 


ft^m^^m 


M 


m 


± 


p 


t  i  j 


J=J= 


H 


earthly  work,  well  done ;  We  may  hear  the  Shepherd  call-ing  For  the  fee-hie  lambs  a -stray 
up  to  take  the  Land:  There,  with  glo  -  ry  shining  o'er  us,  We  may  see  the  blissful  fold  ; 
spirit  choir  above:   When  the  Shepherd'svoiceis  call-ing  For  the     precious  lambs  a -stray 
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storm  of  wrath  ap  -  palling,    At    the     coming  Judgment  Day. ") 

Cit  -  y     fair  be -fore    us,    As    we    near  the  gates  of   gold.  >  Wemay  meet  beyond  the  riv 
stonn  of  wrath  ap-palling; — Then  will  come  the  Judgment Day.  J 
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lambs  from  earth  a -stray  ;Wheu  we  dwell  with  Christ,  life's  Giver,  At    the     com  -  ing  Judgment   Day. 
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1.  Brighter  than  the  sunlight,  Fair-er  than  the  morning,  Is  the  crown  of  beau-ty 

2.  Stars,  in  all  their  splendor,  Quickly  fade  be  -  fore  us  When  the  greater  glo  -  ry 

3.  Hope  and  faith  triumphant,  Joy  and  peace  unending,  All  their  love  and  rapture 

4.  Oh,  these  hearts  most  precious,  Made  forever  glorious,  Are  the  noblest  crowning 
D.  C. — Brighter  than  the  sunlight,  Fair-er  than  the  morning,   Is  the  crown  of  beau-ty 
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Fine. 
Forour  Lord's  a-dorning. 

Of  our  Lord  is    o'er  us. 

To  His  crown  are  lending. 
For  our  Lord  vic-torious. 
For  our  Lord's  a-domiug. 
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All  who  love  the  Saviour,  Glad-ly  nowa   -  doreHim;Youshallshineasie.wels,Wearingcrowns  before  Him. 
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IF  YOU   WANT  PARDON. 
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1.  If     you  want  par -don,      if     you  want  peace,     If    you  want  sorrow    and  sigh  -  rug 

2.  If    you  want  Christ  to     reign    in  your  soul,        Sa  -  tan  east  out,  and    be  made    ful 

3.  If  you  want  strength,  take  part   in  the  fight;        If    youwantpu-ri  -  ty,  walk     in 

4.  Hav  -  ing  received   sal   -  va  -  tion  so    free,       Nev  -  er  for  -  get  what   it  cost      on 
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lv  whole ; 
the  light : 
the    tree  : 
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Look     up  to     ,Te-sus,  who   died  on 
Wash    in  the  blood  of    the     Cru-ci- 
II'     you  want  lib  -  er  -  ty,     fear  not 
Cheer- fill -ly,    al- ways  your   Saviour 
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the  tree    To  make  our  sal  -  va  -  tion     per  - 

tied  One,  And  then  tell    to     all,    what     Je  - 

to  say";    Oh,       glo  -  ry    to  God  ;   He    saves 

o-bey,    And      you  shall  have  joy       in       llini 
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sus  has    done, 

me  to  -  day. 

day  by     day. 
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Come  to  Him  now,  Come  to 
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eit  not  the  call. 
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And       take  this  sal   -   va         -         tion   He       pur        -        chased  for        all. 

Take  this  salva  -  tiou,  Take  thissalva-tion;  Yes,  takethissal-va-tion,  He      purchased  for  all 
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THE   HOME  ABOVE. 
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1.   There  is      a  home  of  rest     A-bovethe  azure,  sky,  Where  all  thefriendsolVhrist  Willga-tlierbyund  by. 
9.  There  is     a  shining  crown  Awaiting  all  the  blest,  Whomaketheirway  fromeiutli  To   yon-der  home  of  rest. 
IS.  There  is     a  song  of  joy  Which  multitudes  shall  chant  In  yon-der  Par-a-dise    Of  gold  and  ad  -  amant. 
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AVhere  sorrow  nev-er  comes,  Nor  wea-riness,  nor  pain,  And  none  shall  ev-er  weep,  Or    sigh  from  grief  again. 
The  way  mil  not  seem  long ;  The  days  will  swiftly  fly ;  And  we  shall  reach  full  soon  That  dear  ' '  sweet  by  and  by. ' ' 
Oh,  may  we  join  the  strains  Of    ho  -  ly  symphony,    And  sing   of  Jesus' love    In  Heaven  e  -  terual  -  ly. 
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GLIDING  OUT  OF  DARKNESS. 
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I.  N.  McHose. 
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1.  I  have  found  the  great  Redeemer,  He'sa  blessed  friend  to  me  ;  IhaveheardHiswordofpardon,AudHis 
'2.  Oh!  my  heart  was  dark  and  lonely,  Till  ray  Savioureame  tome  ;  He  is  now  my  best  companion,  And  He 
:i.  I  have  reached  the  healing  fountain,  Flowing  from  my  Saviour's  side,  I  have  ventured  on  His  promise,  In  His 
4.  Now  my  Saviour  walks  beside  me,  He'smy  dai  -  ly  bosom  friend  ;  He  supports  me  by  His  presence,  And  will 
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blood  has  made  me  free. 

ev  -  erraore  shall  be  ; 

word     I  will    abide : 

keep  me  to   the  end  : 


He  doth 
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Thus    I 
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guide  me  by   Hiscounsel,  In    the     way    the  ho  -  ly  trod  ;  I  am 

eheersmewithsweetmusicAs     I      jour-ueyon      the  road ;  I  am 

holy  lire  has  reached  me,  Cleansed  my  heart  where  sin  abode  ;  I  have 

journey  with' rejoicing,  Freed  of     sin's    encumb'ringload  ;  I  have 
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gliding  out  of  darkness,  In  -  to  all  theligl 

gliding  out  of  darkness,  In     to  all  theligl 

glid-ed  out  of  darkness,  In  -  to  all  theligl 

glid-ed  out  of  darkness,  In  -  to  all  theligl 


itorGod.1 

ltol'God.  I       I     ara        glid  Logout       of 

ltofGod.  I      I     am       gliding,  I    ara  gliding  out      of 
it  of  God. 
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dark  -  uess,  In  -  to    all  the  light  of  God  ;      In  -  to     all  the  light  of  God. 

dark-  ness,  In  -  to  all  the  light,  the  glorious  light  of  God  ;      In  -  to  all  the  light,  the  glorious  light  of  God. 
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TRUST  HIM. 
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1.  Pilgrim  thro' this  barren  land,  Banish  care  and  sadness;  God,  thy  keeper,  neversleeps,  Press  thy  way  with  gladness. 

2.  Tho'thy  way  he  dark  and  drear,Trials  sore  surrounding  ;Trust  the  Eye  that  neversleeps,  Naught  is  there  confounding. 

3.  When  all  oth  -  er  helpers  fail,  When  the  tempest  ra-ges  ;Seek  a  shelter  bv  the  Bock,  Blessed  Bock  of  Ages. 
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Trust  Him  as  you  journey  on,  Trust  Him,  trust  Him  ever;  God,  thy  keeper  never  sleeps,  He  will  fail  Thee  never. 
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THE  CROWNING   DAY. 


Levi  White. 
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1.  Are  you   marching  in   the  arm  -y    of    our    King,       To  that  gold  -  en  land  of  bliss  beyond  the      sky? 

2.  Are  you    fighting  'neath  the  banner  of    the    cross,     True  and  faithful  to  your  Saviour  till    you     die? 

3.  Hear  the  Saviour's  voice  above  the  strife  and    din,    While  the  tier  -  y  darts  of  Sa- tan 'round  you  fly  ! 
4  We'  11  press  onward  to  that  country  wondrous  fair,        To  that  fair -y  land  of  peace  beyond  the     skv  ; 
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veu  now  His  praises  bring.  Let  the  cho  -  rus  loudly  ring,  For  the  crowning  day  is  coming  by 
sustaining  earthly  loss,  Know  these  treasuresarebutdross,  And  the  crowningday  is  coming  by 
the  vie  -  to  -  ry  shall  win,  O  -  ver  death  and  hell,  and  sin.  For  the  crowning  day  is  coming  by 
crowns  cannot  compare  With  the  crowns  the  saints  shall  wear,  In  the  crowning  day  that's  coming 
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by  and  by. 
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Oh,  the  crowning  day  is  coming,  is  coming  by  and  by,  Yes,  the.  crowning  day  is  coming,  19  coming  by  and  by. 
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There  are  crowns  for  you  and  me  !  Crowns  of  gold,  by  faith,  we'll  see,  Crowns  and  kingdoms  in  a  better  world  on  high. 
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ENOUGH   FOR   ME. 
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'  I  know  that  Je  -  sus  saves  me,  And 

I  feel  the  sweet  as-  surance,    And 

I  feel  the  cleansing  pow  -  er.    And 

-I  know  that  Je  -  sus  saves  me,  And 
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1.  O    love,    surpassing  knowledge !   O  grace,    so  full  and  free  ! 

2.  O    won  -  derful    sal  -  va  -  tion  !  From  sin   He  makes  me  free  ; 

3.  O  blood  of  Christ  so    precious,  Poured  out    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ! 
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And  that's  enough  for      me, 
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And  that's     enough     for      me ; 
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Duet.     Allegretto. 


SAVED! 


Bruno  Spangenbeeg. 
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1.  See    yon  bark  a  -  mid  the  breakers,  Struggling  hard  to      reach  the  land;     See  those  brave  and  no -hie 

2.  Soon   the  storm  he-gins  to    weaken,  Light  breaks  forth,  the  tempest's  past ;     Onward  speeds  the  no -hie 

3.  Oh  !    how  oft  thestormso'ertakeus,      As  through  lite  we    wend  our  way;   Clouds  of  darkness  hang  a  - 
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sailors,  As  they  la  -  bor  hand  to  hand  :  Lightnings  flashing,  thun  -  ders  roaring,  Dan  -  gers 
ves-sel,  On  -  ward,  onward,  saved  at  last:  Then  those  hearts  are  filled  with  gladness,  Fear  and 
boveus,     Shutting    out  the    sun's  bright  ray :    Then    we   lift,  our     eyes       to     Heaven,    Gaz   -   ing 
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threaten   all      around  ;      Yet  their  courage  does  not  fail  them,     Hoping  safe  -  ty    may  be  found, 
sor  -  row  reign    no  more;  Saved  from  shipwreck,  free  from  dan-ger,    Saved!  yes,  saved!  the  storm  is  o'er. 
t'wardth'E-ter  -nalday;     And  the  light  grows  brighter,  brighter,      Ent'  ring  Heaven, — savedfor  aye! 
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Saved !    oh,     bless  -  ed    thought    to      cherish ;      Saved !    we      see         the 
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Cling  -  ing      to      the      cross       of       Je  -  sus,      There      is       safe   -   ty 
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They  shall  find  the  path  of 

Hay   we  walk  in  love  and 

To   the  dwelling  of  our 


1.  God  has  said,  forev-er        Mess  -  ed,     Those  who  seek  me  in    theiv  youth  ; 

2.  Be  our  strength,  for  we  are  weak -ness;      Be  our  wisdom  and  our  guide: 

3.  Thus,  when  evening  shades  shall  gather,        We  may  turn  our  tear-less    eye 
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wis -dom,  And  the  narrow  way  of  truth.  Guide  us,  Saviour, 
meekness,  Nearer  toourSaviour'sside.  Naught  can harm  us, 
Fath-ex     To  our  home  heyond  the  sky.        Gen-tlypass-ing, 
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Guide  us.  Saviour, 

Naught  can  harm  us, 

Geu  -  tly  pass  -  ing. 
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narrow  way  oftruth  ;  Guide  us,  Saviour, 
thus  in  Thee  a-hide  ;  Naught  can  harm  us, 
han-nv  land  on  high  ;  Gen  -tly  passing, 
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Guide  us.  Saviour, 

Naught  can  harm  n* 

Gen -tly  passing, 


In   the  narrow  way  of   truth. 

While  we  thus  in  Thee  a  -  bide. 

To   the  happy  land  on    high. 
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WAIT,   PATIENTLY  WAIT. 


L.  H.  Parthemore. 
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1.  Our  friends  are  gathering,   one  by   one,    To       meet  the  bless  -ed     Lord;  How   soon  this  earthly 

2.  What  wondrous  sounds  the  ear  shall  greet,  When  comes  the  midnight    cry  :  "The    Lord  is  come!  go 

3.  Withlampswelltrimmed, we'll  watchand  wait,  Allread-y    lor    that   day;  And  come  He  ear  -  ly, 

4.  And    then,  the  ransomed  hosts  shall  join    A  -  round  the  great  white  throne;  All   praise  and  glo  -  ry 
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journey's    done,  Aud    then     the  rich     re  -  ward. " 
out      to     meet  The  Bridegroom  pass  -  ing     by." 

come    He     late,  We'll  meet    Him  on     the     way. 

shall    be   Thine,  Thou  Lord     and  King    a  -  lone. 


Wait,  patiently     wait, 

Be  not  wea-ry  watching,     waiting; 
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Wait,         patiently  wait ;  Wait  for  His  coming,  Be  it  ear  -  ly,  be    it      late. 

Somegoearly,  Otherslate:     With  your  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning,      Read -y,  watch  and  wait. 
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MY  SAVIOUR   HATH   LOVED   ME. 


N.  Turner. 
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1.  My  Saviour  hath  loved  me,  my  Saviour    divine;      He    gave  Hisdear  life    as      a       ran -som  for  mine: 

2.  And  what  shall  I  bring  Him,  as  highest   reward?  What  gift    can    I      of  -  fer,  that's  meet  for  my  Lord? 

3.  0,      free  -  ly  I  give  them,  my  Saviour    so  dear,     My  heart,  and  my  hand,  and  my    ser  -  vice,  are  here  : 
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A       sac  -  ri-ficeho-ly,  He     died  for    my  sin,    That    life     ev-er  -  lasting    for      me  He  might  win. 
He     asks    for  my  service  to       do   Hissweet  will,  And    love  that  is     willing   His   plans  to    fnl-fill. 
The  life  Thou  hast  saved,  and  the  love  Thou  hast  given,  Shall  serve  Thee  on  earth,  and  shall  praise  Thei-  in  Heaven. 
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His       love,  through  all       a  -  ges       E    -    ter        -        -        nal  and       strong; 

His  love,  through  alia  -  ges  -  E   -  ter -nal  and  stroug,  Shall  be      my  delight,  my     glo-ry  and  song ; 
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light,  My      glo  -         ry    and      song, 

ter-naland  strong  ;  Shall  be      my  glo-ry,    my     glo  -  ry    and  song. 


9        V    9  9 

shall    he  my     de 

His    love,     ev  -  er  -  lasting,      e    - 


'—p        9 9      9      9      9  " 


I         1        1 


^FH=F 


^^ 


9^9- 


Hebee. 


FROM   GREENLAND'S  ICY   MOUNTAINS. 
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1.  From  Greenland'sicy  mountains,  From  India'scoral  strand,  Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains  Roll  down  their  golden 

2.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  With  wisdom  from  on  high — Shall  we,  to  men  benighted,  The  lamp  oflife  deny  ? 

3.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story,  And  you,  ye  waters,  roll ;  Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory,  It  spreads  from'pole  to  pole. 
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From  many  an  ancient  riv  -  er,  From  many  a  palmy  plain,  They  call  us  to  deliver  Their  land  from  error's 
Sal  -  vation,  O  salvation!  The  joyful  sound  proclaim,  Till  earth's  remotest  nation  Has  learned  Messiah's 
Till  o'erour  ransomed  nature  The  Lamb  forsinnersslain,  Redeemer,  King,  Cre-a-tor,  In  bliss  returns  to 
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WE  ARE   MARCHING  ON. 


L.  H.  P. 
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1.  We   are  valiant  soldiers  inarching  on, We'remarchingon,we'reiuarchingou, 

2.  "With  the  gos  -  pel  banner  now  unfurled,  We'  re  marching  on,  we're  marching  on, 

3.  0  -ver  there  in  Af-ric's  sun-nyland.We'remarehingon.we'remarehingon; 

4.  Vic  -  tories     inChi-na  and    Ja-pan,We'rernarehingon,we'rernarehingon, 
C. — With  our  no -ble  Leader,  tried  and  true,  We're  marching  on,  we're  marching  on, 


^8 .    *     * .    i     ' — r 

In  the  way  our  blessed 
Bearing  glorious  news  to 
And  behold,   on  India's 

Europe  and  A  -  merica 
And  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 
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Saviour's  gone  ;  We're  marching  to  the  bet  -ter  land. 

all    the  world;  We're  marching  to  the  bet  -  ter  land. 

cor  -  al strand;  We're marehing to  the  bet  -  ter  land. 

in    the    van  ;  We're  marehing  to  the  bet  -ter  land. 

e'er    in    view  ;  We' re  marching  to  the  bet  -  ter  land. 


March    -    ing 

Marching,  glad-ly 


ev-er       on    -    ward, 
we  arc  marching  on. 
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March    -    ing  ev-er       on   -  ward,       Marching  ev  -  er        on  -  ward, To     glorious  vie -to  -  ry  : 
Marching,  steadily  were  marching  on  ;      Marching,  ev  -  er  marching  on  ;  we're  marching 
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LEAVE   ME  NOT,  O  GENTLE  SAVIOUR. 
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Lizzie  Ashbaugh. 


Harry  J.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  Leave  rue  not,  for      I      amlone-ly,  And  the  way    I       cannot  see;      Lest    I   wander        in-  to   danger, 

2.  Leave  me  not,  for  darkness  gathers  Round  a  -  bout  the    path  I  tread  ;  Leave  me  not,  but      let  my  footsteps 

3.  Leavemenot,  for    sin    is  near  me  ;  With  temptation  lifeisfraught;Then  throughallliie'stoilsomejourney, 
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Keep  me,  Saviour,      near    to  Thee.  )      ga     .     viotlr  ^a      .      ^^j. 

Ev  -  er     by     Thy    hand   be   led.    } 

0,     my    Saviour,      leave  me  not.  J  Leave  me   not.     °       geu  - tle    Saviour ; 
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Thee :  Lest    I  wander       in   -   to      dan-ger,       Keep,  me,  Saviour,      near     to  Thee. 

Keep  me  near  to  Thee : 
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THE  COMING  ONE. 
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1.  Who    is  this  that  cometh        in  the  star -lit  glow,     As      a  new-horn  in  -  fant,     to    the  manger  low  ; 

2.  Who    is  this  that  coinefli,     this  poor  Naz  -  arene,     With  His  timely  eoun  -  sel,   with  His  faultless  mien; 

3.  Who    is  this  that  cometh,     spurning  earthly  gain,      To  the  midnight  garden,       to    the  cross  of  pain  ; 
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While  the  shepherds  wonder 
With  His  help  and  healing 
Com  -  eth  forth  triumphant 
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at  the  wondrous  sight,  While  the  an  -  gel  cho  -  rus 
for  the  lame,  the  blind,  For  the  poor,  the  need  -  y, 
from  the  seal  -  ed  grave,    Com  -  eth  in  His  bean  -  tv, 


wakes  the  si  -  lent  night  ? 
for  the  burdened  mind? 
in  Hismighttosave? 
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"Tis  the  Meek  and  Low  -  ly, 


Just  and  Ho- ly  One;     This    is  He  that  cometh,- 


■God's  be  -  kiv  -  ed  Son  : 
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'Tis  the  Meek  and  Lowly,      Just  and  Ho  -  ly  One  ; 
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This  is  He  that  com  -eth, —  God's  be-lov-ed  Son. 
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HOW   DEAR  A  FRIEND   IS  JESUSI 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  How  dear  a  friend  is  Jesus!  How  tender  is  the  love,  And  wonderful  the  mercy,  Thatbrought  Him  from  above! 

2.  How  dear  a  friend  is  Jesus!  How  sweet  it  is  to  know    He  walks  in  love  beside  me  Where  v-er  I  may  go! 

3.  How  dear  a  friend  is  Jesus !  In  hours  of  pain  and  grief ;  He  comforts  and  He  cheers  me,  And  brings  my  soul  relief. 

4.  How  dear  a  friend  is  Jesus !  How  could  He  love  me  so,  And  leave  His  home  in  glo-ry ,  To  seek  me  here  below  ? 
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O  Jesus,  precious  Jesus!  My  best  and  dearest  Friend !  Be  Thou  my  Guide  and  Helper,  Unto  my  journey's  end. 
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TELL   IT  TO  JESUS  ALONE. 


I.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 
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1.  Are  you  wea  -  ry,     are   you  heav-y-  heart  -ed?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Do  the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unhid  -  den  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Do  you  fear     thegath'ringcloudsof  sor  -  row?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Are  you  troub-led     at  the thoughtof  dy  -  ing?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 


Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus: 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus: 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus: 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus : 
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Are    you     grieving 
Have  you     sins    that 
Are    you     anx  -  ious 
For  Christ's  com  -  ing 
D.  S. — You'veno  oth  -  er 


o  -  ver  joys    de  -  part  -  ed?  Tell 

to   man's  eye  are    hid -den?  Tell 

what  shall  be      to  -  mor  -  row  ?  Tell 

Kingdom   are    you  sigh  -  ing?  Tell 

such      a  friend  or  broth  -  er  ;  Tell 
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sus  a  -  lone, 

sus  a  -  lone. 
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Tell     it        to     Je  -  sus,      Tell      it 
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a  friend  that's  well  known: 
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1.  Coming  to  the  Saviour's  cross,  Hallowed  cross,  saving  cross ;  Poor  and  needy,    sin-sick,   blind, 

2.  Coming  to  the  Saviour'sblood,  Crimson  blood,  savingblood  ;  Precious  fount  that  flows  for    thee 

3.  Coming  to  the  Saviour's  love,  Wondrous  love,  saving  love  ;  Arms  are  o  -  pen    to     re  -  ceive  ; 

4.  Coming  to  the  Saviour's  home,  Blessed     home,  eternalhome;Friendsaudlovedonestherewe'llsee, 
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Refrain. 


Bringthyburdens;thoushaltnndHereatrueand  tender  Friend,  At  the  saving  cross. 

From  the  cross  of    Cal-va-ry;  Have  a  cleansing  full  and  free,      In  the  saving  blood. 

All  thy  sins  He   will  forgive     If  thou  on -ly  canst  be -lieve     In  the  saving    love. 

Crowns,  and  Palmsof  Vic-to-ry;  Safe  through  all  e  -  ter-ni  -ty,         In  that  blessed  home. 
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tation, — Come!  Why  in  sin  yet     longer    roam?  Hasten,  sinner,     hither  come,  While  yet  there's  room. 
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MEMORIES  OF  GALILEE. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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1.  Each  cooing    dove 

2.  Eachflow'ry  glen 

3.  And  when  I     read 


and  sighing    hough 
and  moss-y     dell, 
the  thrilling  lore 


That  makes  the  eve 
Where  happy    birds 
01' Him '.v ho  walked 


up -on  the  sea, 
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Has  something  far 
Thro'  sun-ny     morn 
I  long,  O,     how 


2=& 


di-vin-er     now :- 
the  praises    tell, 
I  long,  once  more 


It  hears  me    hack 
Ofsightsand  sounds 
To  ibl-low    Him 
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Refbain. 


O  Gal-i  -  lee, 

OGal- 


sweet  Gal-i  -  lee,  "Where  Jesus     loved  so  much  to    be  ; 

i-lee,  sweet  Galilee,  Where  Jesus  loved  somuchtobe: 
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OGal-i  -  lee,  sweetGal-i  -  lee,  Come,  sing  thy  song  again  to    me. 

O  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  sweet  Galilee,  Come,  sing  thy  song  again  to  me,  again  to  me. 
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J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  From  thesunny  morning         To    the  starry  night,  Ev-ery  look  and  ac-tion  Meets  our  Father's  sight. 

2.  From  our  earliest  hreathing        To    ourlat-est  year,  Ev-ery  sound  we  ut  -  ter  Meets  our  Father' sear. 

3.  Through  our  earthly  journey,      Wheresoe'erwe    go,  Every  thought  and  feeling  Doth  our  Father  know. 

4.  Let    usthenbe  care-ful  That  our  hearts  may  be  Good,  and  kind,  and  cheerful,  And  from  sin  set  free. 
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Help  us,  O  our    Father,      Hear  our  earnest    plea;    Teach  Thy  little  children      How  to  live  for  Thee . 
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SAILING  O'ER   LIFE'S  OCEAN. 


C'HAS.  EDW.   TOLLOCK. 


1.  We're  a       faithful  pilgrim  band,  Sailing       to  the  heavenly  land;  With  ourspreadiiigsail  we    on  -  ward 

2.  Though  the     roaring  billowsswell,  Yet  se  -  cure -ly  we  may  dwell,  Tho' the  breakers  roar  up -on      the 

3.  Though  tor     ma-ny  a  -  gespast  She  has  long  withstood  the  blast,  And  in     safe  -  tv  crossed  the  bil  -  lows 
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Though  the  tern  -  pest  rag    -   es  long,  There       is      One       among 
'Mid  the  storm,     by  day        or  night.  Trust     our     Cap  -tain, — by 
Yet,   a  -  mid      the  rocks    and  shoals,  She      has    land   -   ed   man 
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the  throng  "Who      will 

His  might     He       will 
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guide  the  sail-or  o'er  the  deep.  "I  We  are.  sail         -        -         ing  o'er  the       o       -       -       ccan.We  are 
guide  us  safe- ly  o'er  the    sea.     > 

Canaan'sbrin-htandpeacefulshore.  I  We  are  sailing  o'er  the  o  -  cean.We  are  drifting  with  the  tide:  We  arc 
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drift         -        -         ing  with  the    tide :  Soon  the        storm  will  all    be 

Sailing  o'er  the  o  -  cean,  We   are     drifting  with  the  tide:     Soon  the  stormwillall    he  o  -  ver,Soonthe 
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o  ver,  And  we'll  reach  the    oth    -   er 

storm  will  all      be     o  -  ver,  And  we'll    safe  -  ly  reach  the     oth   -   er 
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side,  the  oth  -  er  side. 
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D     B    E 

MUST  JESUS  BEAR  THE  CROSS  ALONE? 

J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  Must  Jesus  hear  the  cross  alone,  And  all  the  world  go  free  ?  No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
2.  The  consecrated  cross  I'  11  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free ;  And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown 

[for  me. 
3.  O  precious  cross!  O  glorious  crown !  0  resurrection  day !  Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down,  And  bear  my  soulaway. 
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Chas.  Enw.  Pollock 
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1.  Shall  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morning,  On  the  shores  of  the  bright  crystal  sea,  With  the  loved  ones  who  long  have 

2.  Shall  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morning,  And  from  sorrow  forever  be  free?  Shall  we  join  in  thesongsof  the 

3.  Shall  we  all  meet  at  home  in  t  lie  morning,  There  our  blessed  Redeemer  to  see  ?  Shall  we  know  and  he  known  bv  our 
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wait  -ing?  What  a  meeting,  indeed,  that  will  be!")  Gathered  home,  Gathered  home,  On    the 

ransomed?  What  a  meeting,  indeed,  that  will  he !  V 

loved  ones?  What  a  meeting,  indeed,  that  will  he !  J  Gathered  home,  Gathered  home, 
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shores  of  the  bright  crystal  sea ;      Gathered  home,       Gathered  home,  With  the  loved  ones  forever  to  be. 

crystal  sea ;  Gathered  home,      •  Gathered  home, 
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Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
I      i      is    s    N 


1.  Oh,     do    not    let  the  word  depart,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light ;    O     sinner,  harden  not  your 

2.  To  -  morrow's  sun  may  nev-er    rise    To  bless  thy  long-de  -  luded    sight;  This   is  the  time  ;  oh,  then  be 

3.  Our  Lord,  in    pit  -  y    lingers  still,  AndwiltthouthenHisloverequite?  Renounce,  atonce,  thystubborn 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re-  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite  ;    Believe!  o-bey  ! — theworkis 
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heart:  Be  saved! yes, — to-night.  "1 

wise:   Be  saved! yes, — to-night.  \_  <~"xi   wnv 

will :    Be  saved  !  yes, — to-night. 

done:  Be  saved! yes, — to-night. 
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not  to-night?  Oh,   why  not  to 

Why  not  to-night?         Why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night? 
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night?  Wilt    thou  be        saved?        Then,   why  not  to  -night? 

Why  not  to-night?  Wilt    thou  besaved?Wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then,  why  not, — oh,whynot  to-night? 
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LET  HIM   IN. 


E.  O.  Excell. 
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1.  There's  a  Stranger  at    the  door, 

2.  O-pen  now  to  Him  your  heart, 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov  -  ing  voice, 

4.  Now  ad- mi t   the  heavenly  Guest, 
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Him  in, 

Him  in. 

Him  in. 

Him  in. 
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Let  the  Saviour  in, 


He  has  been  there  oft  be- 
If  you  wait  He  will  de- 
Now,  oh,  now  make  Him  your 
He  will  make  for  you  a 
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let  the  Saviour  in, 
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choice : 
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Let  Him 

Let  Him 

Let  Him 

Let  Him 
Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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Let  Him    in    ere    He    is     gone,     Let  Him 
Let  Him    in, — He    is  your  Friend  ;  He  your 
He    is    standing     at    the    door;    Joy  to 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-gi  ven  ;  And  when 
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Ho  -  ly  One,  Jesus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son  ; 
sure  de  -  fend,  He  will  keep  you  to  the  end  ; 
will  re  -  store,  And  His  name  you  will  a  -  dore ; 
all  are  riven,    He  will  take  you  home  to  Heav'n  ; 
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Let 
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Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him    in. 

let  the  Saviour  in. 
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1.  0    sing,  ye  ransomed    of  the  Lord,  Your  great  De-liv-'rer  sing;  Ye 

2.  A    hand  di- vine  shall  lead  you  on  Through  all   the  bliss-  ful  road;  Till 

3.  Bright  garlands  of  im   -  mortal  joysShall  bloom  on    ev  -  ery  head;  While 

4.  March   on    in  your  Redeemer's  strength  ;  Pursue  His  footsteps  still;  And 
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Zi  -  on  bound,  Be      joy  -  ful    in     your  King, 

mount  you  rise,  And     see  yoursmil-ing  God.* 

and    distress ;    Like    shadows,   all      are  fled, 

cheer  your  eye,  "While  toil  -  ing    up      the  hill. 
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sing  the  song  of      ju-bi-lee*      Re    -   joice,  re    -   joice,  Sal  -  vation's  full  and       free. 

Rejoice,  rejoice, 
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For  male  voices,  1st  tenor  sings  the  tenor  part,  2d  tenor  the  soprano  part,  and  1st  bass  the  alto  part. 
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1.  We'llsoonbeathomefromourpilgrini  way,  Gathering  home,  gath -ering home,  To  wake  at  the  dawn  of  e - 

2.  Our  sorrows  and  tri-als  will  then  be  o'er,   Gathering  home,  gathering  home,  And  sighing  and  weeping  shall 
3.  There  parents,  andchildren,  and  friends  will  meet,  Gathering  home,  gathering  home,  U  -  ni  -  ted  and  happy  in 

4 .  And   Je  -  sus  our  Saviour  will  meet  us  there,  Gathering  home,  gath  -  ering  home,  With  beautiful  garments  and 
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ter-nal  day  ;  What  a  gath  -  ering  that  will 

be  no  more  ;  What  a  gath-  ering  that  will 

love  so  sweet;  What  a  gath-  ering  that  will 

crowns  to  wear;  What  a  gath  -  ering  that  will 
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Gath  -  ering  home,       gath  -  ering  home, 
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Home  to  the  mansions  of  glo  -  ry;     Gathering  home,     gathering  home,  What a  gathering  that  will    be. 
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MARCHING  HOME  TOGETHER. 


O.  W.  Collins. 
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1.  Will  you  join  our  happy  band,  Marching  home  together;  Trav'lingto  the  better  land,  Marching  home  together? 

2.  Strangers  here,  we  seek  no  place,  Marching  home  together ;  E  v'  ry  step  we  learn  His  grace,  Marching  home  together : 

3.  Ev'rydaythemiles  grow  less,  Marching  home  together ;  As  our  footsteps  onward  press,  Marching  home  together: 
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Will  you  wait  with  us  for  Him  Who  will  end  all  sorrow  ;  Gazing  past  the  dark  to-day,  To  Heaven's  bright  to-morrow  ? 
Ev'ry  need  by  Him  supplied  Wakes  a  note  of  singing ;  Ev'ry  sorrow,  sanctified,  Praise  to  him  is  bringing. 
Even  now  we  catch  a  gleam,  Hear  the  chorus  swelling  As  each  wand'rer  finds  his  place  In  the  Father's  dwelling. 
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Marching  home,  marching  home,  Marching  home  together ;  Heart  to  heart,  hand  to  hand,  Marchinghome  together. 
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THERE'S  A  BLESSING   FOR   ME. 


Henbietta  E.  Beaie. 
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There  is  per -feet  cleansing   in    the     precious  blood  That  flows  for    all    so        free; 

I     am  saved  each  moment,  thro' the  cleansing  blood,  That  now,  by  faith  I         see; 

Oh,  the  blood  that  keeps  me  from  the   pow'r  of  sin,    My     constant  theme  shall    be; 

There  is  life     e  -  ter  -  nal    in    the    precious  blood  That   still    is    flowing       free  ; 
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full     sal-va-tion  in  its  crim  -  son  flood  ;  There's  a 

sweet -ly     rest-ing  at  the  cross      I     love ;  There's  a 

laid     my     bur-den  at  the  Saviour's  feet;  There's  a 

soul  shall    glo  -  ry  in  the  Saviour's  cross  ;  There's  a 


blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me. 

blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me. 

blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me. 

blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me. 
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There'sa      blessing    for  me,  There's  a     blessing   for   me,     A     blessing  from  the  Lord  for     me 


lor  me  : 
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THERE'S  A  BLESSING   FOR   ME. -Concluded. 
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There  is       full  sal-va-tion   in    the     crimson  flood;  There'sa    blessing  from  theLord   for      me. 
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O   PRODIGAL,  COME   HOME. 
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1.  Thy     Father  hath  prepared    a  feast,  0      Prod  -  i-gal,  come  home,  And  thou  may  est  be  a  welcome  guest,  O 
2.  The  Saviour  stands  with  outstretched  arms,  0  Prod -i-gal,  come  home,  Thou  need  not  feel  the  world's  alarms,  O 

3.  The     Ho-ly  Spir-it  woos  thy  heart,  O      Prod  -  i-gal,  come  home,  Then  bid  Him  not  from  thee  depart,    O 

4.  Why  tar-ry  long-er      on  the  way,  O      Prod  -  i-gal,  come  home,    Thy    Father  bids  thee  come  to-day,  O 
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Prod- i-gal,  come  home.  Come    home,    come    home,        O   Prod  -  i-gal,  come  home, 

Comehome,    come  home,  O  (Omit.  .  )  Prod-i-gal,  come  home. 
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SINCE   I    HAVE   BEEN   REDEEMED. 


E.  O.  Exceee. 
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have  a  song  I         love  to  sing,  Since  I  have  been  re  -   deemed, 

have  a  Christ  that    sat  -  is  -  lies,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ; 

have  a  Witness,  bright  and  clear,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 

have  a  joy     I       can't  express,  Since  I  have  been  re  -   deemed ; 

have  a  home  pre  -  pared  for  me,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed, 
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Of      my     Re-deemer, 
To       do    His  will  my 
Dis  -  pell  -  ing  ev  -  'ry 
All  through  His  blood  and 
'Where     I   shall  dwell  e- 
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I  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
I  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
I  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
I  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
I       have  been    re  -  deemed. 


Sav  -  iour,  King ;  Since 

high  -  est     prize,  Since 

doubt  and    fear ;  Since 

right  -  eous  -  ness,  Since 

ter  -  nal  -  ly ;    Since 
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I    have  been  redeemed,       Since 
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deemed, 
I     have  been  redeemed, 


Since        I      have   been    re -deemed,       I      will     glo  -   ry      in      His  name; 
Since         I      have    been    re -deemed,        I      will     glo  -   ry       in      His  name ; 
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By  ikt.  E.  O.  EXCEI.I.. 


SINCE  I   HAVE   BEEN   REDEEMED.-Conciuded. 


167 


md 


±2 


mim 


mm 


t^Htr-r*1  c  c  c  c  r  *' 


m 


Since    I  have  been  redeemed,  I  will     glo  -  ry    in    my  Saviour's       name. 

Since       I  have  been  redeemed,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  I  will    glo  -  ry    in    my  Sa  -   viour's  name. 
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JESUS  BIDS  US  SHINE. 


Lydia  A.  Foeney. 
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1.  Jesus  bids  us  shine  With  a     clear,  pure  light,        Like  a  lit -tie     can  -  die  Burning  in  the    night: 

2.  Jesus  bids  us  shine,  First  of      all     for  Him  ;  AVell  He  knows  and  sees   it,        If  our  light  is    dim  : 

3.  Jesus  bids  us  shine  Then,  for   all      around;  Man-y  kinds  of  dark  -  ness   In  this  world  are  found  : — 
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In  this  world  is  darkness,  So  we  must  shine;  You,  in  your  lit-tle  cor-ner,  And 
He  looks  down  from  Heaven,  He  sees  us  shine  ;  You,  in  your  lit-tle  cor-ner,  And 
Sin,  and  want,  and  sorrow ,     So    we  must  shine  ;   You,     in  your  lit-tle     cor-ner,  And 
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in  mine, 
in  mine, 
in     mine. 
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TAKE   MY   HAND  AND   LEAD   ME,  FATHER. 


Selected. 
Solo. 


Wm.  Beery. 
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1.  Take  my  hand  and  lead  me,    Fa-ther,  Thro'  life's  stormy  pil-grim- age  ;        Let  Thy  light  shine  brighter, 

2.  For  the    road    is  rough  and   sto  -  ny,    And   I     can  -  not  see    the      way  ;  Yet,  if  Thou  wilt  deign  to 
:i.   Hold  my  hand  in  Thine,  0     Fa-ther,    Till  I   reach  the  pearl -y      gates;        ThereFll  leaveniycrossaml 
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Fa-ther,     On  its    dark,  mys-te  -  rious   page: 
guide  me  With  Thine  own  re- splendent      ray, 
bur-den,    For  my  star-gemmed  crown  a-  waits : 


For  I       lind  my  feet  oft    stray -ing 

I   can     nev  -  er,    uev  -  cr    stum  -  ble, 

Then  I'll  sing,  in  strains  of    rapt-ure. 
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path  Of  truth  and    right ; 
walk  close  by  Thy    side, 
light  of    per- feet      day; 
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Feel  the  need  of  Thy  pro-tcc-tion,  And  Thy  light  to  shine  more  bright. 
With  a    love    so  pure  and  trusting  That  no  sin   can  e'er     di  -  vide. 
Thou  didst  deign  to  guide  me,  Father,    And  hast  led  me   all      the    way. 
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TAKE   MY   HAND  AND   LEAD   ME,    FATHER. -Concluded.  169 
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Take  my  hand,  take  my  hand,  For  I      cannot   see  the    way,     cannot    see    the    way. 

take  my  hand,  take  my  hand, 
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Guide  me,  Guide  me, 

Guide  me  to  those  heavenly  mansions,  Guide  me  to  those  mansions,  There  to  live  through  end  -  less    day  ; 
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Guide  me,  guide  me, 

Guide  me  to  those  heavenly  mansions,  guide  me  to  those  mansions,  There  to  live  through  end  -  less    day, 
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IT  WILL   NEVER   GROW  OLD. 
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Rev.  W.  W.  Baily. 


I.  N.  McHose. 
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O  have  you  not  heard  of  that  conn- try  above,  The  name  of  its  King,  and  His  in  -  fin-ite  love? 
That  won  -  derful  land  has  a  ci  -  ty  of  lift:  Ne'er  darkened  with  anguish,  nor  dying,  nor  strife  ; 
A  man-sionof  won  -  derful  beau -ty  is  there,  And  Je  -  sus  that  mansion  has  gone  to  prepare  ; 
They    tell   me  its  friendships  and  love  are  so  pure,  Its    jovs  nev-er    die,  and  its  treasures  are  sure  ; 
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His     children  are  deathless  and  hap- py  I'm  told  ;  Oh  !    will  it    a -hide,  will  it      nev-er  grow  old  ? 

Its      tern  -  pies  and  streets  all  are  flashing  with  gold,  Oh!    can  it  be  true,    it  will    nev-er  grow  old. 

Its    bright  jasper  walls  how  I  long    to   be -hold,  And  join  in  the  song  that  will    nev-er  grow  old. 

And  loved  ones,  de-part -ed,  so  si  -  lent  and  cold,  Will  greet  us  a -gain  where  we'll  never  grow  old. 
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Twill    al-waysbe  new,    it  will     nev-er  de-cay;   No   night  ev-er  comes,  it  will      al-wavsbe  dav  : 
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IT  WILL  NEVER  GROW  OLD.-Concluded 
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It    gladdens  my  heart  with  a     joy  that's  untold,To   think    of  that  land  that  will    nev-er  growold. 
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Chaeles  Wesley. 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 

Fine. 


S.  B.  Mason. 
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1.  Je-sus,  lov-er     of  niysoul,      Let  me  to  Thy    bo  -  som       fly, 

2.  Oth-er  ref-ugehave  I  none  ;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul    on        Thee; 

3.  PlenteousgracewithTheeisfound, — Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 
D.  C. — Safein-to  the    havengnide,     Oh  receive  my  soul    at  last. 

Cov-er  my  defenceless  head    With  the  shadow    of     Thy  wing. 

Sprint  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise  to  all    e  -  ter  -  ni    -  ty. 
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While  the  billows  nearmeroll, 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  a-lone, 
Let  tie  healing  streams  abound, 
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While  the  tempest  still  is       high,       Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour ! 

Still  support  and  comfort     me;  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ;         Thou  of  life  the  fountain 
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hide,        Till  the  storm  of  life  is       past, 
stayed  ;     All  my  help  from  Thee  I   bring . 
art,  Free  -  ly  let  me  take  of       Thee . 
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Thos.  Hastings. 


HARVEST  TIME. 
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1.  He  that  go    - 

2.  Sow  thy  seed 

3.  Sow  thy  seed, 


eth  forth  with  weeping,  Bearing  pre  -  cions  seed  in  love, 
be  nev-er  wea-ry,  Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy, 
in    faith  be-lieving,  God  will   bless      the  work  vca  do  ; 
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Nev-er  tir    -    ing,  never 

Be  the  pros-  pecte'erso 

And  to  thee       He  will  be 
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Findeth  mer  -  cy  from  a  -  bove.  Soft  de-scend  the  dews  of  heaven.  Bright  the  rays  ce-lestial 
Thou  shaft  reap  the  fruits  of  joy.  Lo  !  the  scene  of  verdure  bright'ning.  See  the  rip'ning  grain  ap 
All  the  wa    -    ges  coming  due :  When  the  Reapers,  on  re-turning,  Gather  from     the  fields  of 
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Precious  fruits 

Look  a  -  gain ! 

All  the  chaff 
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Precious,  precious  fruits 
Look  !  oh,  look    a  -  gain 
All    the  chaff  is  left 
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When  I  Can  Read  My  Title  Clear C  M.and  Chorus 101 
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Hallelujah.  Jesus  Arose Resurrection 98 

Joy,  Jov,  Joy Easter  Carol 96 
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that  shall  me  also  reap. 
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